VoL.  III.  Whom.;  No.  K):].] 


SATURDAY,  DECEMBER  IG,  1871. 


[Price,  10  Ceiit!!. 


Entered  iiccnrdln'j  to  Act  of  Congren,  In  tbo  Year  1371,  by  Jaxe:1  U.  Osgood  axd  Compact,  In  tb^  OlSce  of  the  Librarian  of  Conin%M,  at  Washington. 


PROF.  LOUIS  AGASSIZ. 


678 


EVERY  Saturday. 


[December  16,  187l. 


THE 

kimm  MONTHLY 

FOR  1872. 


The  Atlantic  Monthly 

will  be  coikdacteJ  on  the  same  general  plan  which  has 
beretolbre  commenUed  the  magazine  to  the  beet  circle  of 
American  readers,  ami  made  It  most  thoroughly  repre¬ 
sentative  of  all  American  interests.  It  will  continue  to  be 
Ibe  only  avenue  through  which  the  most  original  thinkers 
and  the  most  duUnguished  writers  In  the  country  reach 
(hepabUc.  The  conductors  of  the  Atlantic  Montult 
have  made  arrangements  by  which  the  magazine  for  the 
coming  year  will  be  e«iual  If  no;  superior  to  any  preced- 
"Jig  volumea. 

First  among  the  attractions  of  the  magazine  fbr  Is 
a  senes  of  papers  by  Da.  Ouvaa  Ws.^obll  Uoucbs, 
to  be  called 

THE  POET  ATTHS  BREAKFAST-TABLE 

The  pnblisbers  need  only  say  that  this  scries  Is  in  com- 
fdetlon  of  the  design  with  which  the  fimoas  **Autocrai** 
and  **  Protbswor  ”  papers  were  undertaken,  and  they  are 
content  to  leave  its  welcome  to  the  rea  lers  whom  the 
author  delighted  in  the  p.igei  of  the  Atlantic  thirteen 
years  ago,  and  to  the  g.'eat  nuin!>ers  in  Europe  and 
America  with  whom  the  name  of  the  ** Autocrat**  has 
iioce  become  a  boosehoU  word. 

S£7TiMIU3  FELTGN;  Oil,  THE  EUXtR  OF  LiFL 

A  roMbumoiu  Rumance,  by  Natd.niil  Uawthoknc. 

Till,  story,  rec«itly  discovers!  among  .Mr.  llawtbume’s 
Mwiusciiiots,  is  supposed  to  have  been  written  by  blm 
for  ibe  ArLAXTic  Montult  of  lUI,  but  for  some  nn- 
fcnown  teas<in  wiib'.ield.  Tbe  scene  is  laid  in  Concord, 
Mass.;  tbe  time  is  on  and  after  .\pril  III,  ITTI,  the  day  of 
tba  Battle  of  Concord.  The  cemi-al  Idea  of  the  story  is 
that  Ufa  deathless  man.  an  idea  which  bad  a  pKuliar  fas¬ 
cination  for  Mr.  Hawthorne,  llie  story  suggests  the 
-  Scarlet  Letter”  in  Its  power  and  profound  slgn.dcance;  it 
abounds  in  chatmmg  pictures  and  scenes  such  as  Haw¬ 
thorne  delighted  to  draw;  and,  being  written  during  the 
War  of  SecesM.m.  it  Is  vitifled  by  the  m.iinentous  events 
wbicb  deeply  uapresse.1  the  author.  The  story  will  begin 
with  the  January  number  and  run  through  the  greater 
part  of  the  year. 

MB.  J.VMES  PARTOX 
Will  contribute  thro.ighout  tiie  year  a  scries  of  articles  on 
The  Life  of  Tlityuias  Jefferson.  Tbe  story  of 
Jetferion’s  career  is  of  exceptional  interest,  and  will  be 
doubly  auraclive  as  reiu-ed  by  lir.  i'artun,  the  Oiat  uf 
iiving  Uograpbers. 

MR.  H.  W.  LONGFELLOW 
Will  have  several  Toe  ns  in  tbe  early  numben  of  tbe 
magaxine  for  ItrZd,  beginning  with  January. 

PROF.  J.4MES  DE  MILLE, 

Anthor  of  the  "  Dodge  Club  ”  and  the  “  .American  Baron, - 
will  furnish  a  Serial  Story  entitled  The  Comedy  of 
Terror*,  to  run  thrungh  several  munilis.  The  story  re¬ 
lates  the  adventures  cf  a  party  In  Montreal,  and  .-tner- 
wards  in  Paris  during  tbs  ticiman  siege  of  last  winter. 
It  is  in  Prof.  DeMilie's  extravagant,  humorous,  most 
lucinaUng  vein. 

MB.  J.iKES  T.  FIELOS 
Will  contribate  papers  uf  Bi.>graphical  and  Literary  In¬ 
terest,  possessing  some  of  those  features  which  have 
won  so  great  favor  for  ins  series  of  articles  in  "Our 
Whispering  Gallery.” 

THE  0n£)t!i!CR3  OF  THE  ECHO  CLUB. 

A  series  of  papera  inclu  ling  Travesties  of  Moilem  Poets, 
Discussions  of  Jl  idc-n  i’oels  anl  Poetry,  and  relaie>l 
topics  by  a  iLstiuguisheJ  vrrimr,  whose  name  is  withheld. 

MR.  BRET  li.VRTE 

Win  ftimish  Sketches  and  i’oems,  hue  those  which  have 
gained  him  so  great  leaotvn. 

PROF,  JOHN  FISKE 
Will  contribuie  f.e  iueut  papers  on  Uistuncal  and  Pltilo- 
•ophical  Ujpscs. 

MR.  HENRA"  J.VMES,  JR., 

The  foremost  Americ.un  writer  of  short  stories,  will  ftir- 
nish  seveial  tales  to  the  .Vtl.vn  ric  r>r  l.jii. 

REV.  VV.  M.  P..\KEIl, 

Anthor  of  "  The  Xe  w  Timothy,’  will  continue  his  sketches 
of"  Life  in  the  South-west.” 

MB.  W.  ».  HOWELLS 
Will  contribute  Sketc’uis  anl  Itssays,  hie  those  which 
have  heretofore  been  so  well  received  by  the  readers  uf 
the  Atlaxtic. 

MR.  CLARENCE  KINO, 

Anthor  o(  "  Mountaineering  in  Hie  S.erra  Nevatla,”  will 
fomlsh  papers  desciibiiig  the  teculiai  scenery  and  phases 
of  life  in  the  Bocky  Mountain  region  of  America. 

Regular  or  occasional  contributions  may  be  expected 
from  JoiiX  O.  WuiTTiEB,  JanRS  Ki  sscll  Lowell, 
OuvEx  WexoELL  IldLEES,  UaTauo  Tatloe,  T.  W, 
Hiogixsox,  T.  B.  Aldcicii,  Mus.  H.  is.  SrowE,  Mus. 
CxuaTitaXTEB,  11.  II.,  Mits.  H.vEuiEr  Peelcott  Si'or- 
VOBD,  Miss  CahyuNE  CiiKSESao’,  Miss  B.  SrtaEr 
Phelts,  and  other  well-known  wrilers. 

Enlargement  of  the  Editorial  Department. 

Ibe  Editorial  Department  of  tbe  Atlaxtic  will  be 
greatly  enlarged  with  the  beginning  of  the  volaraej  fur 
1871,  and  will  include  (1)  a  full  survey  uf  current  .Vmeri- 
ean,  English,  French,  and  German  Literature;  (2)  monthly 
comment  on  the  more  noteworlby  as!>ecis  uf  Political 
affairs;  (t)  notice  of  Musical  evenis,  and  a  candid  review 
of  Popular  Music;  (4)  discussion  uf  Art  and  Artists;  (S) 
resume  uf  Scleniidc  Progress. 

TEB.MS. 

Plngle  nnrabets,  K  cents.  94.U0  a  rear  In  advance;  2 
ropies,  f7.IW ;  ii  copies,  9IG.00  ;  10  copies,  fOO.OO,  and 
$I  SO  for  each  addition  d  copy ;  20  copies,  f>i0,(l00,  and  a 
copy  p’O/is  to  the  person  sending  that  Club,  or  21  copies 
for  ««0.00. 
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EVERY  SATURDAY  for  1872. 

As  has  already  betn  announced,  Everv 
Saturdat  will  drop  irs  ]>ictorinl  chiiracter 
with  the  end  of  the  year  1871.  Its  last 
nunilicr  in  pictorial  form  will  boar  date 
Deconiber  80,  1871.  From  that  tune  its 
publication  will  be  continued  in  the  original 
character  in  which,  during  a  period  of  four 
years  (1866-18691,  it  gained  the  highest 
favor  from  many  thon.sands  of  intelligent  and 
thoughtful  readers  throughout  the  country. 
The  publishers  confidently  lirnie  by  making  it 
emphatically  “  A  Journal  of  Choice  Reading  " 
to  commend  it  not  only  to  its  earlier  readers, 
hut  to  those  who,  during  the  two  years  of  its 
publication  as  an  Illustrati'd  Journal,  have  af¬ 
forded  it  the  most  substantial  tokens  of  their  ap¬ 
preciation  and  good-will. 

On  December  26th  will  bo  published  the 
first  numbtir  of  Evert  Saturday  in  its  new 
form.  Its  plan  cmbraci'S  Incidentt  of  Travel 
a’id  Adventure,  Essays  Critical  and  Ikscri/ttive, 
Serial  Tales,  Short  Stories,  Poems,  Bioyraphits, 
Lileran)  /lUellii/ence,  etc. 

It  will  be  the  aim  of  its  Publishers  that 
Evbrt  Saturday  shall  commend  itself  by  its 
freshnc'i.'  and  Tariety  to  all  dosses  of  intelligent 
and  cultivated  readers. 

Evbrv  Saturday  will  contain  each  week 
T/iirty-two  Ijarge  Octavo  Pages,  handsomely 
printed  in  doulde  columns. 

Terms:  SlnRle  Numbers,  10  Cents:  Subscrip¬ 
tion  Price,  SS.OO  per  year. 

JAH£8  R.  OSOOOD  &  CO.,  PnbliBhers,  Boston. 

CO-OPERATIO.N  AND  INDUSTRIAL 
PARTNERSHIPS. 

fpIIE  poor  success  generally  which  the 
X  Labor  Reformers  have  met  witli  in  the 
polillc.al  field,  may  have  one  good  ellect  in 
turning  their  attention  more  strongly  than 
ever  to  those  resources  fbr  bettering  their 
condition  which  politics  can  neither  give 
nor  take  away.  Among  these,  the  chief 
are  Co-operation  and  Industrial  Partner¬ 
ships  —  the  former  addressing  itself  exclu¬ 
sively  to  the  laborer,  and  the  latter  demand¬ 
ing  the  consideration  of  employers. 

Co-operation  has  now  been  on  trial  in 
France  about  forty  years,  and  in  England, 
we  believe,  nearly  thirty.  Tlie  comlitions 
of  business  success  in  the  Old  World  arc 
80  dilfcrent  from  what  they  are  here,  that 
too  much  importance  ouglit  not  to  be  as¬ 
cribed  to  the  foreign  experiments  in  ajiply- 
ing  the  co-operation  principle ;  still,  tiiey 
are  instructive,  llie  last  report  on  the 
subject  in  England  gives  the  general  result 
that  co-operation  works  well  in  stores,  or 
organizations  for  selling  merchandise,  but 
not  so  well  in  manufacturing  enterprises. 
Of  the  749  co-o{)erative  companies  which 
made  detailed  reports  to  the  British  gov¬ 
ernment  last  year,  732  were  stores,  leav¬ 
ing  but  seventeen  of  all  other  kinds,  — ;..nd 
693  of  them  yielded  dividends  to  ,i;e  stock¬ 
holders.  Their  success  was  probably  due, 
in  the  main,  to  the  steady  and  untalling 
market  supplied  by  the  stock-holders,  who 
are  all  customers  both  by  interest  and  the 
conditions  of  their  membership.  Such  com¬ 
panies  have  their  little  world  of  trade  to 
themselves,  as  it  were,  and  they  only  need 
ordinarily  good  management  to  insure  suc¬ 
cess.  In  manufacturing,  on  the  other  hand, 
there  is  no  such  interested  market,  only  the 
great  open  market  of  the  world.  Tbe  distance 
between  outlays  and  income  is  much  greater ; 
tlie  fluctuations  have  a  wider  range ;  all  the 
elements  of  calculation  are  more  uncertain ; 


the  competition  is  closer ;  and  hence  there 
is  far  greater  need  of  business  sagacity, 
promptitude,  and  unity  of  management.  It 
appears,  therefore,  that  of  the  seventeen  co- 
ojierative  factories  reported  to  Parliament 
as  continuing  in  business  during  the  last 
year,  only  three  returned  any  prouts.  This, 
certainlv,  is  not  a  very  cheering  exhibit, 
although  it  is  possible  tliat  the  traditional 
routine  which  afi'ects  every  thing  in  Eng¬ 
land,  may  be  peculiarly  unfavoritole  to  all 
new  modes  of  business  operation,  and  that 
the  sharper  competition  of  an  old  country, 
where  both  money  and  labor  are  plenty,  may 
cut  down  profits  to  a  narrower  margin  than 
co-operation  would  have  to  run  the  risk  of 
in  this  country. 

Leaving  this  question  for  the  moment, 
however,  let  us  glance  at  the  otlicr  resource 
of  industrial  partnerships.  Several  years 
ago  the  lately  deceased  inventor,  Mr.  Bab¬ 
bage,  —  one  of  those  men  whose  extraordi¬ 
nary  acuteness  in  some  respects  is  almost 
practically  nullified  by  as  singular  defects 
in  others,  —  remarked  how  important  it 
would  be  “  if,  in  every  large  establishment, 
tlie  mode  of  paying  the  diirerent  persons 
employed  could  be  so  arranged  that  each 
should  derive  advantage  from  the  success 
of  the  whole,  and  the  profits  of  individuals 
should  advance,  as  the  factory  itself  pro¬ 
duced  profit,  without  the  necessity  of  mak¬ 
ing  any  change  in  the  wages  agreed  upon.” 
This  is  the  principle  of  an  industrial  part^ 
nership,  however  modified  in  practice.  In 
addition  to  the  rcguliir  wages  given  to  the 
workmen  of  an  establishment,  a  certain  per 
centage  of  the  j'car’s  profits  —  agreed  upon 
in  advance  —  is  distributed  among  them, 
usually  according  to  their  skill,  as  indicated 
by  their  rate  of  wages.  This  method  has 
been  tried  in  England  with  marked  cases 
of  success,  amoug  which  is  that  of  the 
house  of  John  Crosslcy  &  Sons  —  names  that 
inu.st  be  familiar  to  every  one  who  has  under- 
tiikcn  to  buy  a  parlor  carpet.  In  this  coun¬ 
try  two  or  three  notable  instances  have  re¬ 
cently  been  made  public.  One  of  them  is  that 
of  the  Cambria  Works  (iron  foundry)  at  Pitts¬ 
burg,  where  the  principle  of  giving  skilled 
workmen  an  equitable  share  in  the  profits 
of  the  business  is  attained  by  tlie  adoption 
of  a  basis  and  sliding  scale  of  wages,  gov¬ 
erned  by  the  price  ot  iron,  rising  and  fall¬ 
ing  with  it.  It  has  been  in  operation  since 
the  war,  and  has  proved  profitable,  and  sat¬ 
isfactory  to  the  workmen.  Another  case  is 
that  of  a  firm  of  engineers  and  manufactur¬ 
ers  of  macliinery  in  New  York.  They  di¬ 
vide  among  their  workmen  —  the  selection 
in  this  case  being  wholly  within  the  discre¬ 
tion  of  the  employers  —  ten  per  cent  of  all 
profits,  in  jiroportion  to  each  recipient’s 
wages.  Two  years’  trial  of  the  plan  has 
been  successful.  A  still  more  interesting 
application  of  the  principle  is  made  by  a 
leading  firm  of  carriage-makers  in  the  same 
city.  Here,  the  workmen  become  really 
partners  in  the  business.  They  have  their 
share  of  the  profits,  ten  per  cent,  before 
tlie  employers’  share  is  taken  out  —  each 
year  lieing  put  by  itself,  so  that  the  work¬ 
men  have  nothing  to  do  with  making  up 
back  losses.  They  also  have  a  voice  in 
regulating  the  rate  of  wjigcs.  The  experi- 
nieut  has  worked  admirably  during  two 
years ;  and  the  reasons  are  quite  obvious. 
In  these  times  of  strikes  and  labor  distui^ 
banccs,  it  is  a  great  thing  to  have  that 
source  of  trouble,  and  the  very  apprehension 
of  it,  entirely  excluded  from  a  business  es¬ 
tablishment,  and  to  have  in  place  of  it  a 
spirit  of  harmony,  alacrity  and  mutual  stim¬ 
ulation,  extending  through  all,  from  the 
einjiloyer’s  desk  to  the  porter  on  the  siile- 
walk.  Every  operative  finds  himself  enlist¬ 
ed  on  the  side  of  economy  and  the  utmost 
diligence ;  and  he  is  not  only  interested  in 
doing  as  well  as  he  can  himself,  but  in  see¬ 
ing  that  all  others  are  doing  so  likewise. 
'Thus  drones  .and  wasteful  workmen  are 
either  cured  or  ejected  by  a  sort  of  automat¬ 
ic  jirocess,  and  the  increased  s.avings  pay 
die  increased  earnings  of  the  employes. 

V»'c  should  not  be  warranted,  however,  in 
drawing  too  large  deductions  Iroin  those 
thus  far  successful  experiments.  It  will  lie 
readily  seen  that,  as  in  the  case  of  co-oper¬ 
ation,  some  kinds  of  business  are  much  bet¬ 
ter  adaiited  for  indnstri.al  partnership  than 
others.  Generally  speaking,  those  branches 
where  labor  constitutes  the  largest  per  cent¬ 
age  of  the  cost  of  operation  will  be  found 
most  suitable  for  this  mode  of  management, 
because  the  enhanced  efiiciency  and  econo¬ 
my  it' induces  tell  there  to  the  best  advan¬ 
tage.  It  can  hardly  be  expected  that  the 
“  employing  mind,”  to  use  the  phrase  of  an 
eminent  political  economist,  will  see  the 
beauty  ol  relinquishing  custora.arv  profits 
without  cousideratiun  in  some  sliiijie  or 
other ;  but  if  industrial  partnership,  as  is 


claimed,  can  yield,  along  with  an  exemption 
from  the  chief  source  of  wear  and  tc:ir  in 
conducting  modern  businosB,  an  undliniu- 
ished  supply  of  profits,  in  addition  to  the 
excellent  lift  given  to  the  workmen  in  the 
same  way,  then,  indeed,  one  important  <le- 
partment  of  the  labor  problem  is  solved. 
\Ve  trust  that  during  the  coming  year  many 
other  s.ogacious  employers  in  difierent  cl.asses 
of  business  will  help  to  settle  this  matter. 
In  the  meantime  all  trials  of  the  co-opera¬ 
tive  plan,  pure  and  simple,  deserve  encour¬ 
agement  and  support.  In  Massachusetts 
we  understand  that  the  working-men  will 
apply  to  the  Legislature  for  State  aid  to  co¬ 
operation,  and  although  we  do  not  know  in 
what  form  the  petition  will  be  couched,  and 
although  we  have  a  general  distrust  of  State 
patiDiiage  for  industrial  enterprises,  we 
hoiHi  that  the  subject  will  receive  a  full,  can¬ 
did  and  svmpathizing  hearing. 


CAROLINA  FINANCES. 

^piIE  financial  condition  of  the  Caro- 
X  linas  is  very  bad  —  so  bad  that  each  cf 
the  States  is  quite  near  insolvency.  IIow 
all  this  has  come  about  can  easily  be  told. 
The  jieople  have  spent,  or  allowed  others 
to  spend,  their  substance  in  riotous  living. 
Tliat  some  moneys  have  been  mis-applied  is 
doubtless  true,  but  appropriations  have  lieen 
made  as  though  the  treasury  were  exhaust- 
less.  Apparently,  “  after  us  the  deluge,” 
has  been  the  spirit  of  the  respective 
legislatures.  jVnu  now  things  are  at  such  a 
jiass  that  repudiation  is  freely  talked  about 
in  business  circles,  and  either  openly  or 
covertly  advoc.ated  in  many  newspapers  of 
consiilcrable  inllucnce  among  their  rc'.adcrs. 
Mliat  the  actual  situation  is,  no  one  seems 
to  know  ;  but  it  is  deplorable  enough  on  tliu 
best  possible  showing. 

In  his  annual  message  of  two  weeks  ago, 
Gov,  Ciildwell  figures  up  the  principal  and 
accrued  interest  of  North  Carolina’s  public 
delit  at  $34,887,464.  Half  a  million  of 
this  he  is  clearly  of  opinion  the  State  can¬ 
not  admit  as  valid,  because  the  Supreme 
Court  has  pronounced  it  unconstitutional ; 
one  million  and  a  half  in  bonds  the  legisla¬ 
ture  has  rel’used  to  recognize,  though  ho 
tliinks  it  was  validated  by  the  State  Con¬ 
vention  ;  tliree  millioiiB  mare  he  understands 
were  negotiated  at  about  fifty  cents  on  llio 
dollar  in  specie  ;  another  million  and  a 
half  went  at  from  forty  to  fifty  cents  on 
the  dollar,  as  near  as  he  can  ascertain ; 
while  eleven  and  a  half  millions  of  so-called 
railroad  bonds  realized  less  than  thirty 
cents  per  dollar,  currency.  For  what  part 
of  the  gross  amount  the  State  is  justly 
liable,  he  says  cannot  be  ascertained  with¬ 
out  investigation  by  a  body  of  men  trained 
in  the  weighing  of  evidence  and  capable  uf 
detecting  If aud. 

From  South  Carolina  the  testimony  as  to 
the  amount  and  character  of  the  public 
debt  is  greatly  conflicting.  The  State 
Treasurer  has  lately  certified  to  whom  it 
may  concern  that  the  aggregate  is  but  $12, 
300,908,  exclusive  of  about  $5,850,000  rail¬ 
road  bonds  guaranteed  by  the  State ;  but  he 
is  a  man  of  such  character  that  the  public 
does  not  aecejit  his  word  as  conclusive. 
An  authority  friendly  to  the  governor  and 
hostile  to  the  treasurer,  says  the  amount  is 
at  least  $15,800,000,  exclusive  of  the  afore¬ 
said  railroad  bonds.  One  of  the  influential 
newspapers  opposed  to  the  State  govern¬ 
ment  fixes  the  sum  at  $22,897,000,  including 
the  railw.ay  bunds.  A  prominent  democrat¬ 
ic  leader  prints  a  letter  in  which  he  puts 
the  amount  at  $17,926,800,  excluding  these 
bonds,  wliieh  the  State  pays  if  the  rail¬ 
roads  do  not.  Tlie  governor  himself  in  the 
annual  message  of  last  week  to  the  just- 
assembled  legislature  says  the  entire  debt  is 
$11,994,980,  and  his  statement  would  be 
accepted  as  final,  except  that  he  omits  tell¬ 
ing  whether  his  figure  includes  the  railway 
bonds  and  certain  moneys  recently  bor¬ 
rowed  in  New  York. 

In  the  miitter  of  the  eleven  and  a  h.alf 
millions  of  North  Carolina  railroad  bonds 
some  frauds  were  undoubtedly  committed 
by  those  whom  the  State  trusted.  The 
conversion  of  them  into  ready  money  at 
twenty  to  thirty  cents  on  the  dollar  w;w 
palpably  a  transaction  that  could  not  bear 
exposure.  As  soon  as  it  was  exposed 
certain  persons  found  it  convenient  to  leave 
the  State,  and  have  not  since  returned, 
though  tliey  are  wanted  to  answer  on  suits 
pending  in  court.  Whether  there  have 
also  been  frauds  in  South  Carolina,  we 
are  not  able  to  say  with  positiveness,  though 
we  arc  forced  to  believe  that  such  is  the 
fact.  It  seems  almost  impossible  to  account 
for  many  large  items  in  the  account  of 
State  expenditures  on  any  other  thcor/. 
And  the  recent  financial  legislation  of  Ust 
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State  has  been  both  loose  and  reckless 
beyond  precedent,  except  under  Tammany. 
Tlic  opposition  newspapers  accuse  the 
authorities  of  sharing  in  or  conniving  at 
robbery  in  every  form,  but  their  allegations 
are  general  in  terms,  and  so  intense  with 
partisan  hostility  that  one  cannot  tell  to 
what  degree  of  credit  th^  are  entitled. 

llie  treasury  of  South  Carolina  is  actually 
empty ;  the  treasurer  is  willing  to  show  his 
books,  however.  North  Carolina  is  still  able 
to  meet  her  current  expenses,  we  believe, 
but  is  nearly  five  millions  of  dollars  behind 
on  her  interest  account.  In  South  Carolina 
the  annual  taxes  for  next  year  are  now  due, 
and  the  governor  threatens  the  penalties  of 
the  law  il'  they  are  not  promptly  paid,  though 
he  allowed  it  to  be  generally  understood  last 
summer  that  the  time  fur  payment  would  be 
extended  to  the  coming  March.  Several 
men  of  prominence  are  writing  letters  to  the 
papers  in  which  it  is  advised  that  every¬ 
body  refuse  to  settle  their  tax-bills  till  a  trust¬ 
worthy  exhibit  is  made  of  the  State’s  entire 
liabilities,  and  guarantees  arc  given  that 
hereafter  its  moneys  shall  be  honorably 
spent.  In  the  North  Carolina  legislature  a 
resolution  is  pending  which  instructs  one 
of  the  standing  committees  to  prepare  a  bill 
rcpiidiatiiv"  the  entire  State  debt,  though 
upwards  of  fourteen  millions  of  it  belongs  to 
the  period  anterior  to  the  war,  and  over 
five  millions  more  was  contracted  on  account 
of  exjienses  accruing  during  the  war.  The 
governor  tells  the  general  assembly  that 
the  people  cannot  at  present  pay  the  in¬ 
terest  on  the  debt,  and  alleges  that  there  is 
no  possible  way  in  which  it  can  be  collected 
by  the  State’s  creditors. 

This  general  statement  is  sufficient  to 
show  how  things  stand  in  the  two  States. 
It  is  patent  that  the  people  of  each 
must  turn  over  a  new  leaf.  AVhethcr  it 
shall  be  economy  or  repudiation  is  the 
question  of  tlie  hour.  Frankness  requires 
us  to  say  that  they  are  drifting  toward  re¬ 
pudiation.  The  idea  of  wiping  every  thing 
out  by  one  passage  of  the  sponge  seems  to 
have  a  terrible  fascination  for  many  men 
whom  we  suppose  are  counted  upright  in 
their  personal  dealings.  But  two  wrongs 
never  yet  made  a  right,  and  honesty  is  for¬ 
ever  tlie  best  policy.  Mississip{)i  tried  re¬ 
pudiation  many  years  ago  and  has  not  yet 
recovered  from  her  dishonor.  The  citizens 
of  the  Carulinas  have  two  courses  open  to 
them ;  one  is  hard  and  honorable,  and  the 
other  is  easy  and  dishonorable.  'Ih^X 
cannot  afford  to  repudiate  —  that  is  the  fi¬ 
nancial  coup-iTetat  of  barbarism,  the  foulest 
abomination  to  a  civilized  community. 
They  ought  to  address  themselves  to  the 
work  of  reform  with  patient  and  resolute 
hearts.  Punish  all  wrong-doers  with  se¬ 
verity  and  in  a  legal  manner.  The  way  of 
integrity  may  be  long,  and  certainly  will  be 
difficult ;  but  it  brings  the  ship  of  State  into 
port  at  last  witli  priceless  honor  at  the  fore. 


PLAYING  POSSUM. 

Time  having  demonstrated  that  the  last 
political  will  and  testament  of  Mr.  Val- 
landigham  cannot  stand  in  the  court  of  pub¬ 
lic  opinion,  some  of  the  administrators  de 
bonis  non  of  the  democratic  party  are 
advising  a  supplemental  new  departure, 
lie  counselled  the  organization  to  depart 
from  its  ancient  modes  of  speech  and  de¬ 
sire  ;  the  present  conservators  of  its  faith 
counsel  it  to  depart  from  the  very  body  of 
its  being.  They  do  not  say  it  should  actu¬ 
ally  lie  down  and  give  up  the  ghost,  but 
recommend  that  it  seem  to  do  so,  and  play 
possum  in  the  cleverest  fashion.  They  see 
It  cannot  coninier  in  a  fair,  stand-up  tight, 
and  therefore  clamor  that  it  ought  to  try  the 
virtue  of  stooping.  “The  democratic  party, 
as  an  organization,  must  stand  back,  and 
leave  the  field  clear  to  the  disaffected  re¬ 
publicans,”  says  Mr.  Montgomery  Blair. 
“  Let  the  radicals  call  their  eonvention  and 
nominate  Grant,  and  then  let  the  indepen¬ 
dent  republicans  bolt  and  nominate  who¬ 
ever  they  please,  and  then  let  the  democrats 
rally  as  one  man  to  his  support,”  he  contin¬ 
ues,  with  a  comical  assumption  th.at  the  so¬ 
lution  of  the  problem  of  the  hour  is  as  easy 
as  the  addition  of  two  and  two.  Of  course 
the  objective  of  this  scheme  is  democratic 
supremacy  in  fact  even  if  not  in  name. 

Now,  stooping  to  conquer  may  be  wise 
and  adroit  policy  in  love-affairs,  though  we 
refrain  from  a  committal  on  that  point,  but 
is  there  reasonable  warrant  for  supposing 
the  next  presidential  election  can  be  carried 
by  such  a  course  V  The  possum  of  to-day 
as  he  is  found  in  his  favorite  habitat, 
shrewd  by  the  natural  selection  of  a  long 
ancestry,  fails  to  deceive  even  the  dullest 
pagro  urchin  who  encounters  him  limp  and 
^i^bmad  on  the  ground.  Do  Mr  Blair  and 


his  coadjutors  think  the  people  of  these 
United  states  utterly  stupid  r  How  long 
did  it  take  them  to  get  at  the  pith  and 
marrow  of  the  indorsement  here  and  there 
made  of  Mr.  Vallandigham’s  political  nos¬ 
trum?  ^V^lo  are  the  “  disaffecio  l  republi¬ 
cans”?  Certainly  the  body  of  them  are 
men  who  feel  that  the  President  has  not 
gone  far  enough  nor  fast  enough  in  the  di¬ 
rection  of  practical  reform.  And  what  is 
the  “  reform  ”  on  which  their  hearts  are  so 
fixed?  Certainly  it  is  next  to  nothing 
of  what  the  democrats  have  ever  favored. 
And  Mr.  Blair  dreams  that  the  voters  of  his 
party  can  be  induced  to  support  the  most 
advanced  of  American  political  ideas  1  Put 
the  matter  to  the  test  of  cold  analysis, 
and  it  finally  comes  to  just  this.  We 
should  like  to  see  the  democrats  advance, 
and  at  once,  to  that  position ;  but  no  politi¬ 
cian  of  the  Blair  stamp  can  be  the  Moses 
to  lead  them  thither. 

The  proposal  to  abandon  the  field  and 
skulk  behind  the  stumps  is  a  confession  of 
political  incapacity  and  party  demoral¬ 
ization  that  must  be  as  exhilarating  to  the 
republican  managers  as  old  wine  is  to  a  bon 
vivanl.  If  the  democrats  are  ready  to  give 
up  every  thing  for  which  they  have  contended 
in  the  domain  of  politics,  and  cast  their  lot 
with  the  new  and  enlarged  ideas  of  these 
Years  since  the  war  of  the  Rebellion  began, 
let  them  say  so  squarely  and  directly,  and 
furnish  the  country  with  the  spectacle  of  a 
canvass  in  which  there  is  entire  unanimity 
of  platform  and  promise.  This  would  in¬ 
deed  be  a  new  d^arture  for  the  admiration 
of  everybody.  But  playing  possum  will 
not  win  the  game.  If  the  pending  proposi¬ 
tion  were  to  unite  with  certain  voters  of  the 
other  party  in  support  of  specific  ideas  and 
designated  men  known  as  their  advo¬ 
cates,  it  might  be  worth  the  consideration 
of  those  in  the  dominant  organization  who 
dislike  the  President,  and  might  also  give 
the  democrats  some  chance  for  recovering 
—  not  power,  but  a  standing  among  the 
forces  actively  at  work  for  the  shaping  of 
the  nobler  republic.  But  the  notion  of  Mr. 
Blair  and  those  who  talk  as  he  does,  is  ab¬ 
surdly  fallacious  in  so  far  as  it  holds  out  a 
hope  that  it  may  transfer  the  reins  of  gov¬ 
ernment  to  any  one  sympathizing  with  past 
democratic  policies. 


CURRENT  TOPICS. 


WHENCE  this  readiness  of  disposition  on 
the  part  of  some  persons  and  newspapers 
to  strike  at  Gen.  Schenck  ?  He  is  of  long  and 
varied  experience  in  public  life,  and  not  unac¬ 
customed  to  the  proprieties  of  official  station. 
That  he  has  done  any  thing  unseemly,  with  bad 
intent,  we  do  not  for  an  instant  believe.  Is  an 
honorable  name  won  by  many  years  of  good 
service  to  count  for  nothing  against  a  biting 
bR'ath  of  slander  which  may  have  been  blown 
by  lips  of  hatred  and  malice  ?  It  is  a  shame  to 
pronounce  judgment  ex  parte  on  the  minister  to 
England  in  this  fashion.  Decent  self-respect 
should  hold  pens  and  tongues  in  check  till  he 
can  be  heard  in  his  own  defence.  There  is 
nothing  intrinsically  wrong  in  being  director  of 
a  mining  company ;  even  if  Gen.  Schenck  has 
accepted  such  a  position  it  is  not  to  be  counted 
as  a  crime.  At  the  most,  it  is  merely  an  im¬ 
propriety  for  one  holding  the  station  he  holds. 
And  should  the  President  and  Secretary  of  State 
deem  it  outside  his  province  to  take  the  place,  does 
any  one  doubt  that  the  General  would  relinquish 
the  directorship  on  a  hint  from  the  government  f 
What  need,  then,  of  all  this  fuss  and  clamor  ? 
We  have  had  no  intimation  that  the  minister  is 
failing  to  discharge  his  duties  in  a  manner  satis¬ 
factory  to  the  President  whom  he  represents; 
and  it  is  absolutely  cruel  to  lash  him  about  in 
wholesale  condemnation  for  what  is  no  more 
than  a  blunder  concerning  his  privileges  as  a 
citizen.  Moreover,  he  is  censurra  as  if  he  were 
a  proven  or  confessed  scoundrel,  before  it  is 
known  that  he  has  given  his  name  to  this  min¬ 
ing  company.  We  protest  against  the  spirit  to 
think  evil  so  readily  of  one  who  has  heretofore 
borne  himself  worthily.  When  all  the  facts 
are  at  hand  there  will  be  ample  time  to  adjust 
the  balance  on  any  misconduct  of  which  he 
may  have  been  guilty. 

Certain  of  the  Mormon  elders  evidently  be¬ 
lieve  in  the  efficacy  of  shouting  as  a  stimulant 
of  courage  and  endurance.  They  are  loud  and 
frequent  in  crying  that  polygamy  will  never, — 
no,  never  be  mven  up.  But  then  it  will  be,  as 
they  very  well  know  in  their  inner  souls ;  and 
what  is  the  use,  therefore,  of  all  this  noise.t 
Everybody  concurs  in  saying  that  plural  mar¬ 
riages  are  rare  now-a-days,  and  the  room  at 
Salt  Lake  City  in  which  they  must  be  solem¬ 
nized  is  bung  with  cobwebs.  Putting  out  of  ac¬ 
count  what  may  be  the  result  of  the  judicial 
proceedings  against  the  institution,  it  will  go 
down  in  a  few  years  before  the  spread  of  en¬ 
lightenment  and  the  march  of  modern  civiliza¬ 
tion.  However  their  fathers  and  mothers  may 
hold  to  the  practice,  the  rising  generation  of 
Monnons  will  uot  be  polygamists.  So  much  is 
as  certain  as  any  thug  of  tbs  fumre  can  be. 


Nor  do  we  believe  the  community  of  Utah  will 
flee  from  fate  into  Mexico  or  Arizona.  Going  to 
the  last-named  place  would  be  merely  jumping 
out  of  the  fiying-pan  into  the  fire;  and  going  to 
Mexico  would  1^  a  hardship  tor  which  no  amount 
of  wife  could  compensate.  How  the  much-mar¬ 
ried  men  are  going  to  settle  with  their  superflu¬ 
ous  women,  cannot  be  definitely  foreseen  ;  but 
that  the  plural-wife  system  is  already  in  the 
rocess  of  extinction,  no  candid  obse^er  will 
eny. 

Somebody  deserves  special  praise'for  bringing 
about  the  arrest  of  ex-Controller  Connolly. 
Ever  since  he  put  his  office  into  the  hands  of 
Mr.  Green,  there  has  appeared  in  various  quar¬ 
ters  of  New  York  a  painful  disposition  to  treat 
him  tenderly.  It  was  well  enough  to  admit  that 
he  did  a  good  thing  for  the  people  in  turning 
against  his  former  associates,  nut  it  would  have 
b^n  little  less  than  criminal  to  allow  that  act 
to  condone  for  the  offences  of  which  he  is  be¬ 
lieved  guilty.  To  carry  on  the  reform  move¬ 
ment  is  a  much  harder  job  than  was  admitted 
generally  at  its  initiation ;  we  get  new  hope  of 
future  purity  in  administration  when  we  con¬ 
template  Connolly  in  bonds  with  Tweed.  Nor 
can  the  reformers  stop  here.  Mayor  Hall  may 
resign  his  office  and  Sweeney’s  brother  may 
flee  the  country,  the  Ring  may  count  out  hon¬ 
est  men  and  count  in  its  own  creatures,  the 
republicans  may  go  on  with  their  disgraceful 
city  quarrel,  and  the  democrats  may  organize 
for  the  next  canvass  by  a  reorganization  — 
nothing  of  all  this  should  halt  the  Committee 
of  Seventy.  Men  and  policies  are  of  and  for 
to-day ;  this  committee’s  aims  should  be  for  all 
to-morrows. 


That  the  late  ministry  was  a  fraud,  and  ut¬ 
terly  unworthy  to  remain  in  power  as  his  advi¬ 
sers,  the  Spanish  King  must  be  satisfied  if  he 
knows  what  is  said  .of  their  financial  scheme, 
'rhe  one  great  project  of  the  finance  minister 
was  to  levy  a  tax  of  eighteen  per  cent  on  the 
income  of  the  foreign  creditors  of  the  govern¬ 
ment.  We  might  complain  of  him  for  stealing 
some  of  Gen.  Butler’s  ideas,  only  that  this 
country  has  no  use  for  the  General’s  peculiar 
policy.  The  proposition  to  tax  bonds  which  it 
was  expressly  declared  should  be  free  from  tax¬ 
ation,  IS  nothing  less  than  a  step  toward  repn- 
diation,  whether  it  be  advocated  on  the  floor  of 
Congress  or  in  the  hall  of  the  Cortes.  Unless 
the  next  Spanish  ministiy  are  stupid  beyond  all 
precedent,  they  will  carenilly  refrain  from  bring¬ 
ing  forward  or  indorsing  this  measure.  And 
they  will  have  difficulty  in  undoing  the  injury 
already  done  to  the  credit  of  their  country  in 
the  financial  circles  of  Europe.  Tampering 
with  loans  after  they  have  been  contracted  is 
dangerous  business,  even  for  the  strongest  gov- 
erments. 


The  Russian  government  rather  took  the 
wind  out  of  the  State  Department’s  sails  by  its 
prompt  action  in  ordering  M.  De  Catacazy  to 
turn  over  the  affairs  of  nis  lection  to  Gen. 
Gorloff  as  soon  as  the  Grand  Duke  had  been 
presented  at  the  White  House.  Probably  the 
mission  had  become  distasteful  to  the  gruff  and 
positive  minister,  and  mayhap  he  was  as  glad 
to  go  as  the  President  and  Mr.  Fish  were  to 
have  him.  At  all  events  he  has  gone.  And  now 
we  hope  the  country  will  be  allowed  a  little 
peace.  We  have  had  quite  too  much  of  trouble 
about  personal  relations  at  Washington  for  the 
last  year  or  two,  and  in  respect  to  Catacazy  the 
State  Department  has  put  forth  altogether  too 
many  offensive  par^raphs.  There  is  nothing 
whatever  of  dignity  in  this  oft-repeated  threat  to 
send  a  man  his  passports  unless  this  is  done  or 
that  is  omitted,  and  the  talk  of  the  Department 
undoubtedly  provoked  in  many  men’s  mind  a 
kindly  feeling  toward  the  rugged  Russian 
diplomat. 

Isn’t  it  time  for  certain  of  the  so-called  re¬ 
ligions  papers  —  Heaven  save  the  mark  !  —  to 
have  done  with  their  snuffle  about  God’s  judg¬ 
ment  on  Chicago  ?  The  Pharisee  is  not  an 

Sble  type  of  person  to  this  generation, 
;r  he  prays  at  the  street-comer,  stands 
in  the  pulpit,  or  sits  in  the  editorial  chair.  His 
offensiveness  can  be  endured  for  a  few  weeks 
in  the  love  of  peace,  but  he  has  been  prating 
now  for  two  whole  months  unintcimptedly, 
and  the  great  majority  of  sensible  men  and 
women  are  getting  quite  tired  of  him.  If  fire 
did  fall  from  heaven  upon  Chicago  because  it 
was  more  sinful  than  any  other  city,  the  fact 
has  been  sufficiently  mentioned  to  keep  it  in 
the  minds  of  everybody  for  a  while.  Cannot 
those  who  have  been  taken  into  the  secret 
counsels  of  the  Almighty  let  up  on  the  rest  of 
the  world  for  a  brief  season  1  There  will  be 
another  railroad  accident  one  of  these  days  — 
let  them  strengthen  themselves  to  improve  that 
occasion  properly. 

The  bill  providing  for  the  criminal  prosecu¬ 
tion  of  clergymen  who  abuse  the  privileges  of 
their  office,  which  has  been  introduced  into  the 
German  parliament  and  advocated  by  the  Ba¬ 
varian  minister,  is  unquestionably  one  of  the 
fmits  of  the  efforts  of  the  -lesuits  to  push  the 
scheme  of  Papal  infallibility  in  the  kingdom  of 
Bavaria.  The  sovereign  of  that  country  is  a 
Catholic,  but  one  of  those  who  sympathize  with 
the  Dbllinger  movement.  He  dislikee  priestly 
discipline  and  clerical  restraint.  Apparently 
he  thinks  it  will  not  do  in  the  present  emergen¬ 
cy  to  stand  on  the  defensive,  and  aecordingly 
his  representative  at  Berlin  propoess  to  move 
on  the  enemy’s  works.  The  step  seems  to  be 


dictated  by  prudence  no  less  than  by  self-inter¬ 
est.  The  Pa|>al  party  is  sleepless  and  untiring ; 

—  its  check  must  hie  met  by  counter-check. 
So  long  as  it  omits  the  making  of  no  possible 
point,  no  more  can  it^  opponents  afford  to  be 
careless  or  indifferent. 

There  will  probably  be  a  raid  on  the  Alaska 
Commercial  Company  every  year  just  before 
Congress  meets,  so  long  as  it  retains  the  seal¬ 
fishing  franchise  granted  it  eighteen  months 
ago.  Doubtlese  there  are  persons  who  honestly 
believe  the  company  is  going  to  make  an  im¬ 
mense  fortune,  some  portion  of  which  ought  to 
go  into  Uncle  Sam’s  pocket ;  and  very  likely 
the  servants  of  the  company  have  wronged  a 
few  of  the  miserable  Alents  who  do  the  seal- 
kiilin;'  and  occupy  the  Alaskan  Islands.  But 
the  raid  of  this  present  year  seems  to  rest  on 
forged  papers,  and  be  the  offspring  of  greed  or 
malice.  What  the  panisan  political  journals 
say  to  their  readers  on  election-day  morning, 
may  be  commended  to  all  who  are  interested  in 
the  affairs  of  Alaska ; —  look  out  for  roorbacks ; 
the  enemy  is  unscrupulous  1 

The  echo  of  the  blow  at  ritualism  struck  by 
tbe  late  Episcopal  convention  at  Baltimore, 
first  comes  from  New  York;  —  Rev.  Dr.  Ewer 
has  resigned  the  rectorship  of  Christ  Church, 
and  opened  an  independent  ritualistic  taberna¬ 
cle  of  to  own,  where  he  may  worship  in  peace 
after  the  peculiar  fashion  of  his  love.  And  this 
is  how  he  did  it  two  Sundays  ago :  —  “  The 
room  was  darkened  all  day ;  gas  was  burned 
from  first  to  last ;  tapers  were  lighted  on  the 
communion-table;  a  cross  formed  of  gas-jets 
glowed  above ;  nearly  every  portion  of  the  ser¬ 
vice  was  intoned.”  This  being  a  free  country, 
there  is  no  reason  why  people  shouldn’t  have 
this  sort  of.thing  if  they  want  it,  provided  they 
pay  what  it  costs. 

The  treaty  of  Washington  provides  for 
the  reference  of  the  San  Juan  boundary  ques¬ 
tion  to  the  arbitration  of  the  German  Emperor, 
lie  has  accepted  the  trust  thus  tendered  by  tbe 
United  States  and  Great  Britain,  and  the  first 
statements  of  the  case  arc  to  be  presented  about 
the  middle  of  December.  All  the  papers  must 
reach  him  within  six  months  thereafter,  and  he 
is  to  give  his  deci.-ion  as  soon  as  he  convenient¬ 
ly  can.  Thus  another  of  the  disputed  issues  is 
on  the  high-road  to  adjustment.  The  island  of 
San  Juan  never  yet  has  been  worth  much  to  us, 
but  tbe  opening  of  the  Northern  Pacific  railroad 
may  make  it  of  some  value. 

This  time  the  ministerial  crisis  was  in  Bel¬ 
gium.  And  it  grew  out  of  the  appointment  of 
a  subordinate  official  whom  the  pwple  strongly 
disliked.  Consequently  they  rais^  a  great 
row  in  the  streets  of  Brussels  and  about  the 
King’s  council  chamber.  The  ministry  held 
out  for  three  or  four  days,  then  concluded  that 
discretion  was  the  better  part  of  valor,  and 
somewhat  grudgingly  sent  their  resignations  to 
the  Kin^.  He  accepted  them  and  there  was 
peace.  If  this  sort  of  thing  were  the  fashion 
nere  what  a  chance  George  Butler’s  appoint¬ 
ment  to  Egypt  would  give  for  a  storm  around 
the  ears  of  somebody  in  Washington  1 

Illinois  has  suffered  dearly  for  her  faulty 
legislation  respeeting  insurance  companies.  The 
law  was  so  drawn  that  it  worked  an  evil  in  two 
directions; — it  protected  worthless  home  com¬ 
panies,  and  kept  out  responsible  foreign  com¬ 
panies.  Numbers  of  those  organized  within 
the  State  were  little  better  than  frauds.  The 
legislature  now  in  session  will  be  gravely  dere¬ 
lict  in  duty  if  it  does  not  revise  the  insurance 
laws,  and  so  as  to  require  further  guarantee 
from  all  companies  doing  business  in  the  State 
to  meet  their  habilitics.  An  insurance  policy  on 
which  nothing  can  be  collected  is  a  delusion. 

What  will  he  do  with  if?  is  a  proper  ques¬ 
tion  to  ask,  as  Collector  Arthur  enters  on  duty 
in  the  New-York  custom-house.  He  has  a 
grand  opportunity  for  making  a  great  name. 
We  have  thousands  of  men  who  are  civil  ser¬ 
vice  reformers  in  theory  and  on  paper ;  —  can¬ 
not  he  show  us  one  who  is  such  in  patient  and 
resolute  practice  ?  This  is  his  noble  opportunity ; 

—  that  way  honor  lies.  Is  he  wise  enough  to 
see  his  chance  and  strong  enough  to  take  it  t 


— A  Cincinnati  cook  makes  soup  of  acorns. 

—  A  “panorama  of  the  Chicago  fire”  is  al- 
already  announced. 

— Next  year  Florida  hopes  to  supply  the 
United  States  with  bananas. 

—  The  Bois  de  Bologne,  near  Paris,  is  to  be 
replanted  with  trees  fifteen  years  old. 

—  The  Vassar  College  griddle  measures  ten 
fiiet  by  eight,  and  can  carry  five  hundred  cakes 
at  a  time. 

—  “  Bangorillas”  is  tbe  name  of  a  Soutl-.era 
paper,  and  applies  to  the  inhabitants  of  a  certain 
city  of  Maine. 

—  Chicago  received  one  hundred  and  fifty 
dollars  in  confederate  money  from  a  Richmond 
philanthropist. 

—  Smoking  is  very  much  on  the  decline  in 
England.  At  the  universities  not  one  man  in 
five  now  smokes,  whereas  a  few  years  ago  at 
least  four  in  five  did. 

—  The  old  folks  of  Sjracuse  are  going  to 
school  again.  Between  fifteen  and  twenty 
grown  persons  have  s^ifisd  their  intention  of 
attanding  the  aveoiBg  school  to  be  started  by 
the  Board  of  Bduuatioa. 
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k  VISIT  TO  PUr-IN-BAY  ISLAND.— 

A  WESTERN  WATERING-PLACE. 

A  BOUT  sL\tv  miles  west  of  Cleveland,  and 
iV  twenty  miles  out  from  Sandusky,  Ohio, 
jurroundwi  by  a  proup  of  lovely  islands,  is  Put- 
in-Bav  Island,  one  of  the  larpesc  and  most 
beautiful,  and  rapidly  becotninp  the  favorite 
watering-place  of  the  West.  Each  year  the 
crowd  of  pleasuie-seekers  finding  their  way 
thither  increases,  and  for  four,  or  five  months 
transform  the  picturesque  little  island,  with  its 
heavy  forests  and  countless  vineyards,  into  a 
gay,  noisy  world  of  their  own ;  and  then  with 
the  close  of  summer,  the  throng  inslts  away, 
and  leaves  the  long,  fierce  winter  to  imprison 
the  place  in  miles  of  glaring  ice,  am.  incrust 
its  rocky  shores  with  frozen  spray. 

Like  many  of  our  other  resorts,  it  is  histori¬ 
cal  ground.  In  the  broatl  bay,  which  lies  with¬ 
in  the  crescent  of  the  island,  and  gives  its  name 
to  it.  Perry  prepared  for,  and  saiknl  out  to 
win  his  victory,  nearly  sixty  years  .ago.  The 
vLitor  is  constantly  reminded  of  this  in  one 
way  or  another,  especially  in  the  points  of  in¬ 
terest  around,  whieh  usually  l)car  his  name. 

At  present  the  visitors  come  chiefly  tiora  the 
West  and  South,  although  the  East  is  not  en¬ 
tirely  unrepresented.  No  one  place  sends  more 
than  Cincinnati ;  and  this  season  Columbus 
claims  the  honor  of  furnishing  the  belles.  There 
are  plenty  of  stylish  Chicago.ans.  Detroit 
sends  gay  pmies  for  a  few  days,  and  Philadel¬ 
phia  .and  rattsburg  have  found  out  that  it  is 
a  pleasant  place  to  come  to.  There  is  a  sprink¬ 
ling  of  distinguished  guests,  political  and  mili¬ 
tary,  quietly  enjoying  the  boating,  fishing,  and 
society,  and  for  the  last  few  weeks  the  Revenue 
Cutter  Michitjem  has  been  .anchored  in  the  bay, 
and  its  gallant  officers  do  duty  cheerfully  in  the 
ball-room,  where  their  nniibnns  add  greatly 
to  the  full-dress  hops  every  Saturday  evening, 
Put-in-Bay  is  characteristically  western.  There 
is  very  little  stillness ;  people  get  acquainted 
easily  with  one  another,  and  there  is  a  pleasant, 
home-like  feeling  about  it. 

The  hotels  are  delightfully  situated,  over¬ 
looking  the  bay  and  surrounding  islands.  To¬ 
gether  they  can  comfortably  entertain  tvvelvc 
hundred  guests.  There  are  daily  lines  of  steam¬ 
ers  iK'twecn  the  islands  and  Detroit,  Toledo 
and  Sandusky,  giving  an  opportunity  to  those 
who  have  but  a  day  to  spare,  of  spending  a 
part  of  it  there.  Such  visitors  find  their  few 
nours  fly  swiftly  away.  Probably  the  first 
thing  they  do,  after  dinner,  is  to  hire  an  omni¬ 
bus  and  drive  out  to  Perry’s  Cave.  There  are 
several  caves  on  the  island,  but  this  being  the 
largest,  is  kept  lighted,  and  every  arrangement 
made  for  showing  it  to  visitors.  On  the  little 
Blip  of  paper  given  them  as  a  guide,  they  will 
find  it  descrilK-d  as  “  very  large,  with  high  walls, 
smooth  floors,  and  clear,  cool,  miniature  lakes, 
apparently  designed  by  nature  to  please  and 
refresh  the  weary  visitor.”  So  if  they  are  only 
snifici  mtly  weary,  they  cannot  fail  to  be  pleaserl. 
Formerly  there  were  some  fine  stalactites  in  it ; 
but  they  have  long  since  been  broken  off  and 
carried  away.  Alter  the  cave,  comes  a  visit  to 
the  batbing-beach  to  watch  the  bathers ;  a  rest 
in  the  grove ;  a  patriotic  pause  under  the  willow 
(said  to  have  b^  planted  by  Com.  Perry,  to 
mark  the  burial-place  of  the  otneers  who  fell  in 
the  conflict) ;  a  sail  around  Gibraltar  Island, 
and  the  day’s  pleasuring  is  about  finished. 

Although  the  transient  visitors  are  numer¬ 
ous,  there  are  many  who  spend  weeks  and  even 
months.  Those  comin;'  from  the  South  are 
TCncraUy  of  the  latter  class,  and  consequently 
form  an  important  element  in  the  society  of 
the  place. 

What  becomes  of  the  time  spent  there  is  a 
pleasant  mjatery;  certainly  it  is  not  wasted, 
W  a  busier  set  of  people  could  hardly  be  found ; 
bntit  goes  very  fast  and  somewhat  after  this  fash¬ 
ion  :  In  the  morning,  after  you  have  breakfast¬ 
ed,  yon  stroll  down  to  the  bay,  and  it  sp.arkle8 
so  temptingly  in  the  sunlight,  that  yon  yield  to 
the  desire  to  float  over  it,  and  take  one  of  the 
many  little  boats  which  arc  always  sunning 
themselves  along  the  beach.  The  “  licaten 
track,”  which  is  always  taken,  is  across  the 
liay  and  around  Gibraltar  Lsland;  you  may 
land  at  the  east  end  of  that  island,  and  climb 
)  le  steep  path  which  leads,  to  Point  Lookout, 
ii  yon  care  to  enjoy  the  view,  which  is  veiy 
If  autiful ;  and  all  visitors  sooner  or  later  do  this. 
F rom  it,  as  far  as  the  eye  can  reach  out  over 
the  glistering  expanse  of  water,  rises  many  a 
green  island  and  gray  rock.  There  are  about 
twenty  of  these  islands,  stretching  from  Point 
au  Pe'lee  in  Canada,  to  the  Peninsula  of  Otta¬ 
wa,  Ohio.  On  a  clear  day  most  of  these  are 
visible. 

Gibraltar  Island,  as  the  home  of  Jay  Cooke, 
has  so  often  been  described,  that  I  need  no  at¬ 
tempt  it.  It  it  a  delightful  jdace^  and  the 
house,  although  massive,  does  not  seem  to 
overburden  the  little  island.  Since  the  death 
of  Mrs.  Cooks  the  fkmily  hae  been  away,  but 
the  house  it  kept  open  by  a  housekeeper. 

Afloat  onoe  mor^  yon  row  poet  tiie  Sphinx 
Head,  a  bold  profile  which  Asm  the  east,  and 
come  to  the  Nile's  Eye,  an  opening  fat  one  of 
the  projecting  rocks,  into  which  half  our  boat's 
length  can  enter.  *1116  light  streaming  through 
brings  out  all  the  hidden  shades  of  transparent 
green  and  kindles  them  with  the  sun’s  ^Iden 
rays.  Far  under  the  island  the  wares  break  in 
dark  cavern  with  a  heavy,  dull  sound,  and  come 
creeping  out  in  softest  foam.  Everywhere  they 
have  worn  little  grottoes  and  caves,  which  liear 
finciful  names,  as  Lover’s  Retreat,  Lillie’s 
Bower,  &c.  Lovely  retreats  and  bewsrs  they 


are,  too,  with  their  overhanging  tufts  of  blue- 
b'lls  and  wild  columbines.  The  dainty  little 
bluebell,  with  its  friuge-like  foliage,  asks  only 
a  morsel  of  earth  and  a  crevice  to  cling  to,  anil 
nods  its  brilli.ant  blue  cup  merrily  over  the  leap¬ 
ing  waves,  and  cares  not  for  wind  or  weather. 

The  water  is  dotted  with  sails,  and  many  a 
patient  fisher  is  sitting  silently  in  his  boat.  Those 
who  know,  declare  the  fishing  to  be  unrivalled, 
and  vast  quantities  of  black  and  white  bass, 
white-fish,  pike  and  pickerel  are  caught. 

All  around  the  island  the  posts  of  the  fish- 
pounds  arc  grouped.  The  fishing  commences 
in  October,  when  quantities  of  white-fish  are 
caught  in  the  nets,  set  within  the  pounds;  four 
tons  of  fish  have  lieen  taken  from  one  pound  at  a 
time,  —  more  than  enough  to  fill  the  fishing-boat 
which  goes  out  to  receive  them.  In  the  spring, 
as  soon  as  the  icc  breaks  up,  the  pickerel  fishing 
begins. 

Thus  the  morning  wears  away.  After  dinner 
comes  bathing,  or  an  idle  hour  in  the  grove, 
where  there  is  usually  a  band  placing  in  the 
afternoon,  and  crowds  of  people  sitting  about 
on  the  rustic  seats,  listening  to  the  music  ;  or  if 
you  want  to  sec  something  of  the  quiet  life  of 
the  grape-growers,  you  can  do  so  by  taking  one 
of  the  many  little  by-ways  beyond  the  grove. 
Their  houses  like  their  farms  are  usually  small, 
but  all  bear  the  unmistakable  air  of  thrift  which 
promises  better  homes  to  come,  a  little  later.  ' 

On  the  window-sill  of  one  of  the  houses  sits 
"  Peter,  ”  a  TCt  crow,  one  of  the  characters  of 
the  bland.  He  leads  a  vagabond  life,  made  up 
principally  of  eating  and  stealing,  spent  wher¬ 
ever  has  fancy  leads  him.  In  the  morning  ho 
may  deign  to  call  upon  some  humble  friend,  and 
in  the  afternoon  mingle  with  the  gay  throng  at 
one  of  the  hotels,  lie  b  a  welcome  vbitor  to 
all,  though  hb  honesty,  or  rather  his  dbhonesty, 
is  never  tor  a  moment  doubted  by  any ;  for  most 
of  hb  fnends  have  at  one  time  or  another  been 
forced  to  waylay  and  take  from  him  some  glove, 
bit  of  lacc  or  ribbon,  which  lib  elegant  taste  has 
led  him  to  appropriate,  through  an  open  door 
or  window. 

On  either  side  of  your  path  the  vines  are 
loaded  with  slowly  ripening  grapes ;  and 
although  they  seem  much  later  than  those 
further  south,  there  b  no  danger  from  frost  for 
months  yet.  Even  the  thin  skin  of  the  Cataw¬ 
ba,  can  take  on  its  last  rich  tint,  before  the  lin¬ 
gering  summer  b  gone.  And  with  this  variety 
the  vineyards  are  almost  entirely  planted 
though  some  Concord  and  Isabella  vines  may 
be  seen.  Since  the  destructive  blight  has 
attacked  it  in  southern  Ohio,  our  market  is 
chiefly  supplied  with  those  grown  on  thb  and 
the  neighlioring  blauds.  The  vines  are  all 
trained  on  wire  trellises,  supported  by  heavy 
cedar  posts,  —  native  timber,  —  and  are  closely 
pruned,  and  the  ground  constantly  worked  and 
kept  free  of  weeds.  Very  little  of  the  fruit  b 
m^e  into  wine,  but  is  shipped  in  every  direc¬ 
tion  as  table  grapes.  The  great  green  elusten 
now  hanging  in  tnasses  promise  a  glorious 
vintage ;  and  thb  year  the  crop  will  be  unusual¬ 
ly  large. 

Years  ago  the  island,  containing  seventeen  hun¬ 
dred  acres, was  bought  by  a  Spaniard,  ReviraEan 
J urga,  to  be  used  as  a  shcep-ranch.  The  first  trial 
proved  it  wholly  unfitted  for  such  a  use,  so  it 
was  for  a  time  abandoned,  and  its  owner  regard¬ 
ed  as  a  poorer  rather  than  a  richer  man  in  own¬ 
ing  it.  A  lucky  experiment  in  grape-raising 
discovered  its  value ;  and  thb  added  to  its  popn- 
larity  as  a  summer  resort,  makes  it,  for  him,  a 
rapiuy  increasing  fortune. 

About  the  bay  quite  a  little  villas  b  spring¬ 
ing  up,  and  there  are  about  eight  hundred  in- 
h^itants  on  the  bland.  There  are  several  good 
stores,  and  lately  Mr.  Cooke  has  built  a  pretty 
little  church  (Episcopal)  near  the  centre  of  tM 
bland.  New  streets  have  been  surveyed  and 
are  being  opened  in  all  directions.  One  in 
contemplation  will  extend  around  the  island, 
making  a  most  delightful  drive. 

Toledo  Avenue,  upon  which  most  of  the  cot¬ 
tages  are  situated,  and  which  b  settled  exclu¬ 
sively  by  Toledo  families,  will,  no  doubt,  some 
day  he  an  el^^nt  street.  In  its  present  state, 
however,  it  is  very  suggestive  of  grape-vines 
lately  cut  down.  The  stumps  make  a  pitiful 
attempt  to  grow,  and  little  green  branches  are 
cheerfully  thrown  out  at  every  bud,  only  to  be 
trampled  off  by  indifferent  feet. 

Among  those  who  were  early  attracted  to  the 
bland  to  cultivate  the  vine,  was  John  Brown,  Jr., 
—  as  be  still  writes  himself, —  who  just  before 
the  close  of  the  war  was  forced  to  leave  the 
army,  on  account  of  failing  health,  and  came 
here  to  make  a  home  for  himself.  It  was  our 
privilege  to  claim  him  as  an  old  friend;  and 
when  we  visited  the  bland  thb  summer  we 
had  the  pleasure  of  seeing  him  again.  Sur¬ 
rounded  Dy  hb  vineyards,  and  fiming  a  mag¬ 
nificent  lake  view,  in  which  KeUy’i  Island 
•howl  dimly  to  the  dbtanca,  we  found  hb  home. 
It  was  a  eharactaristb  situMon ;  b^ond  sight 
or  sound  of  the  foshionablo  life  at  tbs  hi^,  with 
no^ng  hut  nature  to  impress  you.  H««  he 
and  u  are  enjoying  the  brignt  happy  days 
which  have  come  to  them  at  last,  after  tns  many 
stormy  ones  they  have  seen  together.  Tour 
stroll  about  the  island  will  proMbly  fill  in  the 
afternoon ;  and  yon  will  find  that,  if  yonr  day 
kiu  been  a  busy  one,  yonr  evening  b  not  an 
idle  one,  especially  if  yon  dance ;  and  even  if 
yon  do  not,  there  wiU  be  plenty  of  entertain¬ 
ment  in  watching  those  about  you.  So  when 
the  evening  eeiaaa,  aad  the  laasus  have  been 
lighted  among  the  trees,  makiag  a  pretty  pio- 
tnre,  wiA  the  airily-drsased  ignses  iitMg  about 
under  them,  waiting  for  the  bugle  to  sound  as 


a  sign.al  for  the  dancing  to  begin,  you  may 
secure  a  seat  upon  the  piazza  and  enjoy  the 
evening  after  vour  own  fashion.  Near  the  gate 
b  a  group  of  politicians,  doubtless  dbenasing 
the  coming  camraign,  and  the  inevitable  renom¬ 
ination  of  Gen.  Grant.  Standing  bt»ide  one  of 
the  fountains  are  two  young  priests.  Do  they 
pity  or  envy  that  young  fellow,  hurrying  off  to 
the  bay  with  that  merry  girl  for  a  moonlight  boat- 
ride?  Rather  an  impertinent  thing  to  wonder; 
and  you  mentally  apologize  to  them  for  it,  and 
turn  your  eyes  and  thoughts  in  another  direc¬ 
tion.  Ah !  there  are  two  people  you  became 
interested  in  on  the  boat  as  you  came  out  to 
the  island.  The  lady  b  Fn-nch,  or  at  least  has 
been  educated  in  a  convent  in  Paris,  for  she  was 
giving  Parisian  reminbcences  to  the  gentleman 
who  had  just  been  introduced  to,  and  who  is  still 
with  her.  He  too  had  spent  several  years  there ; 
familiar  scenes  are  talk^  over,  the  late  war  dis¬ 
cussed,  and  they  finally  glided  off  into  an  easy 
flirtation,  which  just  now  .seems  at  its  height. 
All  the  time  boating  parties  are  coming  in  or 
starting  out ;  for  moonlight  excursions  to  the 
neighlioring  islands  are  one  of  the  “  features  "of 
the  summer  here.  Up  and  down  the  piazza 
—  and  at  the  Put-in-Bay  House  it  extends  along 
the  entire  front,  four  hundred  feet  —  a  laughing 
throng  b  promenading,  all  waiting  for  the 
bugle  to  sound.  When  at  last  it  does,  light 
feet  hurry  up  the  steps,  and  everybody  turns 
toward  the  ^l-room.  Of  course  you  follow  ; 
and  still  only  a  spectator,  take  a  chair  by  an 
open  window,  and  as  one  prepare  to  enjoy  the 
scene.  There  arc  many  others  beside  yourself 
who  do  not  intend  to  dance.  That  young  lady  by 
the  door,  who  came  on  the  afternoon  boat,  does 
not ;  she  b  here  quietly  taking  notes,  and  to¬ 
morrow  night  will  come  out  rested  and  irre- 

Eroachable  in  toilette.  How  she  leans  back  in 
er  chair,  revelling  in  the  blessedness  of  not  ex¬ 
pecting  any  thing  1  How  immeasurably  superior 
she  feels  to  those  expectant  girls  across  the 
room,  whose  eager  glances  wander  about,  and 
whose  smile  brightens  or  fades  as  the  expected 
one  comes  to  them  or  passes  them  by.  Her 
mind  b  as  serene  and  calm  as  the  mind  of  the 
old  ladv  with  the  haughty  double  chin  and  the 
thread-lace  he-od-dress,  who  sits  beside  her. 
Yes,  calmer ;  for  at  this  very  moment,  it  b  plain 
to  he  seen,  by  the  significant  nods  and  glances, 
that  she  b  whispering  severe  criticisms  into  the 
ear  of  a  friend.  Your  nearest  neighbor  is  a 
proud  mother,  who  is  confiding  to  her  compan¬ 
ion,  as  she  watches  her  eldest  daughter,  a  girl 
of  fourteen  or  fifteen,  “  I’m  so  glad  Nellie  dances 
so  gracefully;  she  is  really  getting  to  be  quite  a 
young  lady.  I  was  so  amused  the  other  day  ; 
her  father  and  I  took  her  into  — ,  lor  some 
refresh  ments.  We  ordered  lemonade,  and  she 

called  for  sherry  sherliet.”  Just  here  you  are 
obliged  to  overhear  a  few  remarks,  made  by  two 
young  ladies,  who  suimrise  you  into  watching 
them.  They  arc  so  different  in  appearance  and 
manners,  that  your  curiosity  is  e.xcited  to  learn 
^on  what  foundation  their  friendship  b  built. 
'T^liuy  both  belong  to  “  the  rose-bud  garden  of 
girls,”  to  be  sure  ;  but  one  is  an  artificial  —  a 
satin  rose-bud,  very  elegant  and  perfect,  while 
the  other  is  as  natural  as  the  blu^lb  hanging 
among  her  curb.  The  satin  bud  is  saying, 
“  What  lovely  arms  Mollie  has !  Do  you  know, 
Jenny,  I’ve  heard  that  brushing  one’s  hair  a 
couple  of  hours  a  day  b  a  splendid  way  of 
developing  the  muscles  and  making  the  arm 
round  1  ” 

"Have  yon,  indeed?  And  do  yon  know  I 
should  imagine  weeping  Would  have  the  same 
^ect  —  though  of  course  you  would  never  try 
so  ungenteel  a  plan.” 

"Jenny,  that  b  one  of  yonr  blunt  speeches; 
and  you  know  I  dblike  you  excessively  when 
you  make  them.” 

"  And  you  know  yon  are  quite  detestable  to 
me  when  you  make  an  affected  one.  You  might 
know  I  would  despise  any  girl  who  would 
waste  her  time  in  brushing  her  hair,  when  she 
miglit  put  in  her  two  hours,  sweeping  the 
house  from  garret  to  cellar.” 

And  they  go  on,  in  the  friendliest  and  frankest 
way,  letting  each  other  see  and  feel  their  thorns. 

The  bowling-alleys  and  billiard-balls  are 
rivals  with  the  ball-room ;  and,  after  watching 
the  dancing  until  you  are  tired  of  it,  you  can 
walk  across  and  see  what  b  going  on  there. 
The  billiard-tables  are  surrounded  by  deeply- 
interested  players,  whose  cues  are  poised  thought¬ 
fully  and  scientifically.  In  the  bowling-alley, 
the  heavy  roll  of  balls  and  the  clatter  of  falling 
pins  announce  that  the  floors  are  all  occupied. 
Entering  you  recognize  two  of  the  plavers, 
an  editor  and  colonel,  both  of  Ohio.  I'hoy 
begin  the  game  protestingly,  as  if  it  was  quite 
beneath  the  dignity  of  old  gentlemen;  their 
manner  plainly  saying  that  they  only  do  it  to 
assbt  in  the  general  ugoyment  of  the  evening. 
Bat  M  it  progresses,  the  colonel  removes  ms 
coat  and  uoves  np  hb  cnib,  and  the  editor, 
who  at  the  beginning  dsolared  it  to  be  " agams 
ha  did  not  nndentand,”  proves  himself  a  very 
apt  scholar ,  and  I’m  amid,  if  one  b  to  jndare 
from  appesraoes,  they  are  aitioT^ 
much. 

Tbs  refreshment  hall,  in  the'aame  bnilding,  b 
weli  flUed;  and  as  an  ice  naturally  tngMt 
itselL  yon  sit  down  at  one  of  the  timles. 
Whue  waiting,  a  boating  party  of  four  comes 
in,  and  takes  the  table  next  yon.  The  promi¬ 
nent  one  of  the  party,  evidently  greatly  .ad¬ 
mired  by  the  gentlemen,  and  coldly  endured  by 
the  other  lady,  b  a  young  girl,  with  a  cloud  of 
light  waving  hair  flawing  over  her  shoulders 
from  under  a  jaunty  sailor  hat,  pushed  £ar  back 
from  her  rusv  liice.  The  air  of  dash  about 


her  is  carried  out  by  her  broad  navy-collar  and 
vividlv  stripeil  blouse  waist.  She  entertains  to 
the  right  and  left  of  her;  breaks  the  straw 
through  which  she  is  imbibing  lemonade;  and 
when  her  admirers  laugh  at  her  accident,  ren¬ 
ders  them  the  same  service.  Her  witticisms, 
consisting  chiefly  of -flattest  contradictions,  are 
sure  to  lie  received  with  peab  of  laughter  by  at 
least  two  of  her  companions  ;  and  os  she  is  sure 
to  join  them,  the  silence  of  the  fourth  b  quite 
unnoticed. 

And  so  the  day  ends.  The  next  is  just  like 
it ;  bringing  the  same  round  of  boating,  gossip¬ 
ing,  flirting,  watching  the  arrival  of  the  lioats, 
and  enjoying  the  excitement  of  the  distribut¬ 
ing  of  letters  in  the  hotel  office,  where  the 
lucky  names  are  called  from  the  clerk’s  dusk,  and 
trying  to  outdress  each  other. 


NEW  PARIS  THEATRICALS. 

The  (taiilols  gives  us  a  foretaste  of  the  treat  re¬ 
served  for  Parisian  play -goers  in  a  piece  en¬ 
titled  the  “  Roi  Garotte,”  shortly  to  be  produced 
at  the  G.aite  with  great  scenic  ctfccts,  one  of 
which  will  be  a  ballet  principally  composed  of 
ladies  representing  various  specimens  of  tbc 
vegetable  world.  Other  .attractions  will  be  on 
a  similar  scale  of  magnificence  and  surprise. 
One  tableau  is  laid  in  an  inn.  the  sign  of  which 
b  the  “  Hungarian  Cock.”  In  the  inner  court 
of  this  hostelry,  the  balconies  of  wliich  bend  be¬ 
neath  the  weight  of  a  host  of  students  declaim¬ 
ing  revolutionary  hymns,  takes  place  n  fnran- 
dolexdnnced  with  great  desinvolture.  Suddenly 
the  cock  upon  the  signlioard  opens  his  l>cak 
and  drops  from  it  a  lion  which  had  been  hang¬ 
ing  by  its  mane  therefrom.  Thb  President  of 
the  Zoological  republic  —  in  zinc — leaps  into 
life  and  sets  to  devouring  the  coiqis  de  ballet. 
The  agony  of  the  situation  is  further  compli¬ 
cated  by  the  appearance  of  a  frog  which,  from 
infinitesimal  proportions,  swells  to  an  enormous 
size,  and  swallows  up  the  unhappy  danscuses 
who  had  cseaped  the  grasp  of  the  lion.  Upon 
this,  a  "  real  ’’  obus  bursts  in  the  midst  of  the 
maildened  crowd,  casting  its  splinters  in  all  di¬ 
rections.  The  scenery  comes  down  in  flaming 
morsels,  and  is  replaced  by  the  interior  of  a 
palace,  in  which  the  necromancer  Kiribibi  is 
amusing  himself  by  the  hewing  in  pieces  of  an 
insurgent,  whose  head  he  dissects  before  the 
audience;  in  spite  of  which  opi-ratiou,  however, 
the  ex-Communist  goes  through  an  intricate 
jig.  Thb  extract,  taken  at  a  venture,  will  give  , 
a  fair  idea  of  the  piece  as  a  whole,  and  account 
for  the  almost  delirious  delight  with  which  the 
Figaro,  the  Gaulois,  and  their  confreres  welcome 
its  advent. 


Anotiirb  Sdbterkanean  Lake.  —  The 
St.  Louis  Democrat  says :  —  Mr.  McGinness, 
living  near  the  village  of  Loami,  in  Sangamon 
County,  111.,  in  sinking  a  well  recently,  cumo 
to  a  body  of  water  whieh  appe;irs  like  a  subter¬ 
ranean  lake.  A  most  remarkable  feature  about 
this  strange  body  of  water  b  that,  almost  ice 
cold,  it  is  stim-d  by  some  hidden  force,  and 
boils  and  bubbles  up  to  the  height  of  several 
feet  above  the  level  when  at  rest,  and  that  thb 
commotion  of  the  water  occurs  at  regular  inter¬ 
vals, —  an  hour  of  rest,  succeeded  by  au  hour 
of  the  bubbling,  and  so  on,  alternating  from 
calm  to  troubled  waters.  A  gentleman  from 
Loami  says  that  its  boiling  and  swelling  make 
noises  like  the  roar  of  the  ocean  or  the  Gulf 
of  Mexico;  and  its  pulsations,  which  occur 
eveiy  other  hour,  sound  like  the  beat  of  a  tenor 
drum ;  and  the  vibrations,  or  the  boiling  water, 
shake  the  ground  near  by  like  the  trembling  of 
an  earthquake. 


Proof  Positive. —  A  student  in  one  of  the 
New  York  colleges  was  charged  by  the  Faculty 
with  having  had  a  barrel  of  ale  deposited  in  his 
room,  contrary,  of  course,  to  rule  and  usage. 
He  received  a  summons  to  appear  before  the 
President,  who  said, — 

"  Sir,  I  am  informed  that  you  have  a  barrel 
of  ale  in  your  room.” 

"  Yes,  sir.” 

"Well,  what  explan.ation  can  yon  make?” 

“  Why,  the  fact  is,  sir,  my  physician  advised 
me  to  try  a  little  ale  each  day  as  a  tonic ;  and 
not  wishing  to  stop  at  the  various  place's  where 
this  beverage  b  retailed,  I  determined  to  have  a 
barrel  taken  to  my  room.” 

"  Indeed  1  And  have  you  derirod  any  benefit 
from  it  ?  ” 

"  Afi  1  yes,  sir  When  the  barrel  was  first 
taken  to  my  room,  a  few  weeks  since,  I  could 
scarcely  lift  it.  Now  I  can  carry  it  with  the 
greatest  ease.” 

Rbadino  IX  Railway  Cam.  —  Most,  if 
not  all  who  read  on  railroads,  are  sensible  of 
weight  and  wearineu  about  tbs  ayes.  Tbia 
sensation  b  accounted  for  on  high  msdioal  au¬ 
thority,  by  tbs  fact  that  the  exact  dbtanos  be¬ 
tween  the  eyes  and  the  paper  cannot  bs  main¬ 
tained.  The  concussions  and  oscillations  of 
the  train  disturb  the  powers  of  vision,  and 
any  variation,  however  slight,  b  met  by  an  ef¬ 
fort  at  accommodation  on  the  part  of  the  eyes. 
The  constant  exercise  of  so  delicate  an  organ, 
of  course,  produces  fatigue  ;  and  if  the  practice 
of  railroad  reading  is  persisted  in,  must  result 
in  tiorinancnt  injury.  Added  to  thb  difficulty  b 
bad  or  shifting  light.  The  safe  and  prudent 
moile  is  to  read  little  if  any.  The  dalilirrato 
finbhing  of  volamss  ia  railway  cars  b  highly 
dc;r.ii  ntal. 


Dfx’Ember  16,  1871.] 


EVERY  SATURDAY. 


MON  KIOSQUE. 

A  BKETCU  ON  THE  BODLEVARDS. 


SIFB  is  a  shrewd,  vivacious  old  lady  who  chonnette,  in  order  to  return  her  the  change  of 
keeps  the  third  kiosk  to  the  right  on  the  that  gold  piece  she  has  left ;  and,  after  all,  a 
BoulevarcL  and  her  customers  have  reason  to  napoleon  is  not  too  much  to  pay  for  a  week’s 
bless  her  for  the  attention  she  b^tows  on  the  happiness.  But  the  minutes  are  flying  by,  and 
news  every  morning.  You  take  in  the  IMxUt,  the  human  stream  which  has  just  washed  a 
Temps,  and  f’l^aro,  at  home;  but  when  you  have  twenty-franc  piece  on  to  the  old  woman’s 


reddening,  trembling,  and  almost  crying  from  well  now  whether  a  paper ’ll  live,  or  whether  it’s 

pleasure.  As  to  the  kiosk-woman  she  knows  it  only  a  sucres  de  mousse ;  and  I  can  judge  the 

would  be  of  no  use  to  call  out  after  Mile.  Fan-  writers  that  have  stniT  in  them,  and  wUl  be  still 
chonnette,  in  order  to  return  her  the  change  of  talked  of  ten  years  hence,  which  is  a  long  time, 

that  (raid  piece  she  has  left ;  and,  after  all,  a  living  at  the  rate  we  do.  Thus  M.  de  Cassag- 


napoleon  is  not  too  much  to  pay  for  a  week’s  nac  and  M.  Duvemois,  for  instance  —  if  the 
happiness.  But  the  minutes  are  flying  by,  and  public  don’t  fall  to  saying  before  long  that  those 
the  human  stream  which  has  just  washed  a  two  are  staunch  Liberals  and  have  always  been 


read  those  pnnts  you  have  not  got  at  public  counter  brings  her  baser 
opinion,  for  talent  is  so  scattered  in  the  French  hands,  clean  and  uncloai 


the  human  stream  which  has  just  washed  a  two  are  staunch  Liberals  and  have  always  been 
twenty-franc  piece  on  to  the  old  woman’s  so,  my  name’s  not  what  it  is.  Very  children 
counter  brings  her  baser  coins  from  all  sorts  of  the  public  are,  I  do  assure  you,  m’sien;  and  if  I 
hands,  clean  and  unclean.  Here  is  a  ^r  devil  was  the  Government  they’d  just  sec  how  much 
whose  clothes  are  shabby,  and  whose  lace  is  ca-  I’d  care  for  what  they  said  and  thonght.” 
daverous.  He  has  been  to  the  hospital,  and 


opinion,  for  talent  is  so  scattered  in  the  French  hands,  clean  and  unclean.  Here  is  a  ^r  devil  was  the  Government  they’d  just  see  how  much 
press  by  reason  of  every  journalist  of  merit  whose  clothes  are  shabby,  and  whose  face  is  ca-  I’d  care  for  what  they  said  and  thought.” 
starting  his  own  organ,  that  when  you  have  pe-  daverous.  He  has  been  to  the  hospital,  and  “  But  reading  papers  so  persistently  must  have 
rused  three  newspapers  you  have  only  heard  wants  the  Petiles  Affkhe*  to  look  for  a  place  given  you  politictd  opinions  of  your  own,  I  sup- 
three  voices  as  it  were,  and  that  is  all.  So  thc  there.  It  takes  him  a  good  minute  fumbling  in  pose,  madame  ?  ”  “  Oh,  oui,  m’sien,”  answers 
thing  to  do  b  to  stop  before  the  old  tadv’s  kiosk  dilferent  pockets  for  the  requbite  five  sous ;  the  kiosk-woman,  with  a  laugh,  “  nous  antres, 
towards  mid-day  and  to  ask,  “  Quoi  de  hon,  ina-  and,  as  they  seem  to  be  hb  last,  if  he  does  not  marchandes  de  joumaux,  nous  sommes  tonjours 
dame  ?  ”  Whereat  she  answers,  with  a  faith  in  find  what  he  seeks  he  may  not  unlikely  be  du  cot^  payant  —  avec  I’opposition  ” —  which 
her  own  powers  of  judging  that  b  based  on  a  hetird  of  at  the  Morgue  next  week.  After  him  rejoinder  is  surely  a  pungent  satire  enough,  for 
thirty-years’  experience,  “  Tcnea,  in’.sieu,  j’ai  a  worthy  priest,  who  b  served  with  the  Monde  it  seems  diflicnlt  to  nnd  any  thing  harder  to  say 
mis  de  cote  ces  trois  pour  vous.  II  y  a  un  bon  before  he  asks  for  it;  for  the  clergy  wait  till  of  a  people  than  that  the  surest  way  to  earn  its 
Cas.sagnac  M  matin,  un  Aice.stc  passable,  ct  un  night-fall  before  venturing  to  buy  profaner  support  is  by  abasing  the  Government  it  has, 
Vcuilloc  qui  vaut  la  peine  d’etre  lu.”  Saying  prints.  Then  a  man  in  a  hurry,  with  a  vast  and  praising  those  which  it  has  kicked  over. 


Cas.sagnac  ce  matin,  un  Aice.stc  passable,  ct  un 
Vcuilloc  qui  vaut  la  peine  d’etre  lu.”  Saying 
which,  she  passes  you  the  Pays,  Constitution,  and  pocket-book  under  hb  arm,  and  a  white  tie  ___________ 

f/niuers,  and  receives  your  nine  sous  in  exchange,  round  his  neck,  who  whisks  off  with  the  Ga-  titvr  Aitv  ‘ST'VTR 

thus  closing  a  transaction  et^ually  honorable  zette  des  Triliunaux,  without  paying  for  it,  ho  LllLKAKi  aiiLlS. 

and  satisfactory  to  both  parties.  It  would  bo  being  a  weekly  customer,  and  one  of  Heaven’s  T^HAT  b  literary  style  1  The  answers  to 
too  much  to  assert  that  everybody  obtains  from  own  missionaries  for  promoting  peace  and  con-  IT  thb  query  may  be  somewhat  variable,  but 
her  the  same  handsome  and  enlightened  treat-  cord  here  below  —  to  wit,  a  man  of  law.  Then  nevertheless  they  may  all  be  equally  correct. 


LITERARY  STYLE. 

WHAT  b  literary  style  1  The  answers  to 
thb  query  may  be  somewhat  variable,  but 


ment  as  this.  When  she  is  not  personally  a<>  we  have  two  collegians  of  fourteen  or  there-  Plainly  speaking,  it  may  be  said  to  be  the  art  of 
quainted  with  you,  she  is  the  woman  of  busi-  abouts,  in  the  tight-fitting  uniform  of  their  tribe,  writing  down  one’s  thoughts  and  opinions  in 
ness,  having  her  eye  coolly  and  carefully  fixed  who  come  to  a  standstill  at  ten  yards  from  the  such  a  way  as  will  produce  the  most  pleasure  and 
on  the  main  chance,  and  naturally  she  endeav-  kiosk,  and  appear  afraid  to  advance,  each  nudg-  profit  to  i  ' 


ors  to  sell  her  papers  as  best  she  may,  without  ing  the  other  spurringly,  until  at  last  one  takes 
warning  if  you  happen  to  lay  hands  on  the  his  courage  by  the  forelock  and  steps  forward, 
wrong  one.  Thus  here,  down  the  Boulevards,  coloring,  to  ask  for  the  Vie  Paritienne.  Cer- 
comes  a  fat  man,  whose  coat  has  evidently  been  taiiily  the  old  woman,  whose  morals  are  proper, 
made  in  the  department  of  Corrbze  or  that  of  feels  inclined  to  exclaim,  “  Go  along  you  young 
Fiubtbrc.  He  b  smooth-shaven,  wears  an  ab-  jackanapek,  and  study  your  catechism,”  only 
surdly  shaped  hat,  and  looks  happy.  Without  the  Vie  Parisienne  costs  twelve  sous,  and  such  a 
seeking  for  any  other  token,  you  have  only  to  speech  would  interfere  with  the  due  profits  of 
look  at  the  parcels  he  carries  under  either  arm  business.  Finally  comes  a  gentleman,  who. 


kiosk,  and  appear  afraid  to  advance,  each  nudg-  profit  to  readers  of  good  taste.  It  has  for  its  es- 
ing  the  other  spurringly,  until  at  last  one  takes  sential  qualities  deep  thought  and  rare  feeling ; 
his  couraire  bv  the  forelock  and  stens  forward,  and  from  these,  nnder  the  kindlv  words  of  a  feli- 


his  courage  by  the  forelock  and  steps  forward,  and  from  these,  nnder  the  kindlv  words  of  a  feli- 
coloring,  to  ask  for  the  Vie  Parisienne.  Cer-  citons  writer,  it  springs  forth  like  the  petals  of 
tainly  me  old  woman,  whose  morals  are  proper,  the  lily  of  the  valley  —  simple,  yet  bcandfhl. 
feels  inclined  to  exclaim,  “  Go  along  you  young  Although  we  may  not  govern  it  by  strict  rules, 
jackanapek,  and  study  your  catechism,"  only  it  fails  not  to  observe  the  most  orderly  dbposi- 
the  Vie  Parisienne  costs  twelve  sous,  and  such  a  tion  :  knowing  freedom  yet  hating  license.  It 
speech  would  interfere  with  the  due  profits  of  may  flee  from  those  who  regard  not  its  inflnence. 


seeking  for  any  other  token,  you  have  only  to  speech  would  interfere  with  the  due  profits  of  may  flee  from  those  who  regard  not  its  inflnence, 
look  at  the  parcels  he  carries  under  either  arm  business.  Finally  comes  a  gentleman,  who,  but  it  is,  without  intrusiveness,  always  in  the 
to  judge  that  he  is  up  from  the  provinces  on  a  like  the  fat  man  with  the  parcels,  asks  vaguely  minds  of  those  who  value  it.  As  there  are  mock 
three-days’  holiday,  and  that  this  b  his  notion  of  for  “  un  journal.”  But  thb  time  it  b  no  tour-  diamonds,  so  there  are  mock  literary  styles, 
enjoyment :  to  buy  tilings  which  neither  he  nor  ist  from  the  provinces  with  clothes  ill-cut  and  Often  do  we  see  the  pitiable  spectacle  of  some 
anybody  else  wants,  and  to  walk  up  and  down  the  countenance  serene.  It  b  evidently  a  person-  paltry  poetaster  flaunting  before  the  world  as  the 
Boulevards  loaded  with  them,  like  a  pack-mule.  age.  He  sports  the  red  rosette  —  not  the  simple  “creator  and  advocate”  of  some  self-admired 
At  sight  of  the  kiosk  it  occurs  to  him  that  he  ribbon  —  wears  clothes  of  faultless  make,  b  and  self-claimed  style  of  literary  composition, 
should  love  to  read  the  news;  so  he  halts  and  dignified,  but  looks  tired,  languid,  and  dejected  Bat  it  b  through  the  germinating  power  of  deep 
asks  for  “  un  journal.’’  Note  that  he  does  not  beyond  expreasion.  If  the  man  took  and  wrote  thought  and  rare  feeling  that  language  b  given 
specify  what  journal ;  all  journals  are  alike  to  the  thing  on  his  hat,  one  could  not  read  more  to  the  almost  inexpressible  yearnings  of  an 
him.  Thb  or  that  brilliant  writer  may  have  plainly,  “  Used-up  politician.”  This  man  has  author’s  mind ;  that  the  most  vague  and  shad- 
spent  half  a  day  elaborating  an  artiele ;  that  seen  every  thing,  tried  eve^  thing,  been  disap-  owy  images  which  therein  arc  conceived  are 
other  may  have  had  to  read  up  a  dozen  volumes  poiutetl  by  ever^  thing.  He  asks  for  “  un  jour-  brought  forth  to  the  sweet  sunlight,  and  that  a 
before  attacking  the  subject  which  forms  the  nal  ”  because  it  is  iul  the  same  to  him  what  strange  and  irresistible  charm  is  thrown  over 
theme  of  his  essay  ;  thb  third  may  have  jumped  men  may  think  or  do  or  write  now  that  he  is  on  everv  thing  which  he  writes.  The  vaunted  pre- 
out  of  bed  at  four  in  the  morning  to  post  down  to  the  shelf.  How  many  constitutions  and  dynas-  tentions  of  an  inferior  writer  proceeil  mostlv 
the  printing-otfice  and  correct  a  sentence  which  - - j  »  - —  »t-  - - -  ,  >» 


iiiis  been  haunting  him  as  out  of  place  all  through  speech  and  reason  and  strength  has  he  not  seen 
the  night  —  it  b  all  one  to  the  tat  man.  What  wasted  in  founding  rojimes  that  were  to  have 


he  wants  b  something  printed,  and  it  would  lasted  forever,  and  have  endured  —  how  long? 
surprise  him  very  much  to  hear  that  there  was  The  whole  game  fur  him  is  os  that  of  men 
any  diflerence  between  such  and  such  a  column  playing  for  sham  coins ;  it  b  not  worth  the 
of  print  and  another.  So  what  wonder  that  our  caudle;  and  he  can  hardly  help  smiling  as  he 


ties  has  he  not  seen  fall  ?  How  much  ink  and  from  egotbm.  Now,  with  these  esstmtial  quali- 
speech  and  reason  and  strength  has  he  not  seen  ties  egotism  b  in  all  cases  incompatible.  There- 
wasted  in  founding  rojimes  that  were  to  have  fore,  a  man  who  is  vain  cannot  lay  claim  to  the 
lasted  forever,  and  have  endured  —  how  long  ?  possession  of  literary  style.  But  even  as  there 


The  whole  game  fur  him  is  os  that  of  men  are  angels  and  angels,  so  there  are  styles  and 
playing  for  sham  coins;  it  b  not  worth  the  styles. 

caudle;  and  he  can  hardly  help  smiling  as  he  As  different  generals  adopt  various  plans  of 
sees  three  customers  in  succession  come  and  forming  their  troops  in  battle  order,  so  do  liter- 


kiosk-woman  should  burrow  under  a  suspicious  sees  three  customers  in  succession  come  and  forming  their  troops  in  battle  ortler,  so  do  liter¬ 
looking  comer  heap,  and  eventually  hand  him  purchase  the  Pays  of  M.  Paul  de  Cassagnac,  ary  men  form  into  various  combinations  those 
in  triumph  a  number  of  the  Union,  which  no  who  would  have  had  to  fly  for  hb  life  if  caught  arrays  of  words  by  which  they  hope  to  gain  the 
human  being  was  ever  seen  to  read,  and  warmly  in  the  streets  this  time  a  single  year  ago.  The  attention  and  admiration  of  the  public.  These 
recommend  it  to  him  as  a  widely  circulatt^  kiosk-woman  looks  knowingly  at  this  disen-  combinations  we  term  the  styles  adopted  by 
organ?  The  fact  b,  our  kiosk-woman  can  take  chanted  buyer,  but  not  unkindly,  and  hands  each.  And  how  innumerable  are  their  varieties, 
measure  of  her  customers  at  a  glance,  and  him  the  Liberte'.  The  choice  could  hardly  be  They  are  all  waves  of  one  great  sea  ;  but  while 
knows  what  they  want,  or  rather  what  she  can  better.  Reading  the  prose  of  the  versatile  M.  some  go  rolling  along  grand  and  terrible,  others 
venture  to  sell  them,  before  they  unclose  their  de  Girardin,  the  used-up  politician  may  learn  only  npple  in  pleasant  undulations ;  here  rest 
lips.  See,  for  instance,  the  customer  who  comes  that  the  secret  of  keeping  always  on  a  level  great  thunder-clouds,  there  the  morning  sun- 
aner  the  fat  man.  Why  should  he  strut  in  with  one’s  contemporaries  b  to  change  one’s  Mams  beautifully  fall  I  Very  varied  are  they  in 


at  thunder-clouds,  there  the  morning  sun- 
ms  beautifully  fall  I  Very  varied  are  they  in 


that  way?  Why  should  hb  glance,  laden  with  opinions  and  one’s  principles  every  day,  as  one  their  incomings  and  outgoings;  on  a  suddeu 


the  fire  of  self-consciousness,  roam  feverbhlv  does  one’s  linen.  they  may  wake  you  with  a  nobe  of  great  tron- 

towards  hb  button-hole,  where  flashes  a  spick  “  C'eet  qne,  voyez  vous,”  says  the  old  kiosk  ble,  or  they  may  lull  you  to  sleep  by  musical 
and  span  new  piece  of  scarlet  ribbon,  evidently  proprietress  to  any  one  who  will  question  her,  dimplings  and  prattlings  in  sunny  shallows, 
pinned  there  for  the  first  time  that  morning?  “I  know  my  public  and  the  things  that  will  Often  enough  mannerisms  have  been  confound- 
Ah,  well-a-d.ay,  here  b  a  gentleman  who  has  suit  them  just  as  if  they  were  all  my  own  child-  ed.  with  the  essentbls  of  literary  style,  but 
reached  the  goal  of  his  ambition.  His  hair  has  ren.  I’ve  read  the  papers  for  now  thirty  years,  with  little  show  of  reason  ;  for,  when  least  ob- 
grown  gray  and  hb  backbone  supple  in  striving  but  I’ve  sold  them  for  almost  fift^,  having  be-  jectionable,  they  are  little  more  than  a  poor 
for  that  cross  —  it  is  not  the  kiosk-woman  who  gun  when  I  was  a  bit  of  a  girl,  just  ten  years  burlesque,  overstraining,  for  etfect,  the  weak  ami 
will  grudge  it  him.  Instinctively  her  hands  old.  In  the  old  galleries  of  the  Palab  Royal,  untrained  efibrts  of  a  writer  who  lacks  dberimi- 


towards  hb  button-hole,  where  flashes 


they  may  wake  you  with  a  nobe  of  great  tron- 


rcachcd  the  goal  of  his  ambition.  His  hair  has  ren.  I’ve  read  the  papers  for  now  thirty  years, 
grown  gray  and  hb  backbone  supple  in  striving  but  I’ve  sold  them  for  almost  fift^,  having  be- 
for  that  cross  —  it  is  not  the  kiosk-woman  who  gun  when  I  was  a  bit  of  a  girl,  just  ten  years 
will  grudge  it  him.  Instinctively  her  hands  old.  Lu  the  old  galleries  of  the  Palab  Royal, 
have  sought  out  the  Ojficiel,  where  that  day’s  which  were  the  fashionable  walk  then,  I’ve  sold 
appointments  are  gazetted;  and  she  is  not  amiss  the  Minerve  where  Benjamin  Constant  wrote, 
in  her  calculations.  Onl^  instead  of  a  single  and  the  old  Const/tutiomief,  which  was  suppressed 
copy  the  new  legionary^  will  take  six  and  send  and  came  out  the  next  week  under  the  title  of 
one  to  each  of  hb  mends,  who,  not  having  the  Commerce,  with  this  pun  in  its  first  line, — 
lieen  honored  with  the  cross  themselves,  will  of  ‘  Le  Commerce  est  toujours  Constitutionnel;’  and 
course  feel  delighted.  Of  a  similar  order  of  I’ve  been  threatened  with  the  lock-up  by  Duke 


which  were  the  fashionable  walk  then,  I’ve  sold  nation.  Consisting,  as  they  do,  of  oft-recurring 
the  Minerve  where  Benjamin  Constant  wrote,  peculiarities,  images  dbtortedly  drawn  from  nn- 
and  the  old  Constitutionnel,  which  was  suppressed  varying  copies,  newly-coined  words  of  doubtful 
and  came  out  the  next  week  under  the  title  of  meaning,  and  tortuous  sentences  which  will  not 
the  Commerce,  with  this  pun  in  its  first  line, —  bear  the  slightest  analysb,  they  suit  few  classes 
‘  Le  Commerce  est  toujours  Constitutionnel ;  ’  and  of  readers.  Those  of  go^  taste  shrink  from 
I’ve  been  threatened  with  the  lock-up  by  Duke  them  instinctively ;  and  those  who  have  no  taste 


ling  uncalled-for  inequalities.  Ws  are  impelled 
rat W  by  the  nece.ssity  there  is  to  earn  our  dafly 
bread,  and  by  the  desire  for  honorable  dbtino 
tion  which  b  implanted  in  onr  minds.  All 
ancient  prejudices  we  have  greatly  outgrown. 

We  go  wandering  along  at  onr  own  free  will, 
not  by  any  means  keeping  to  the  beaten  track, 
but  oftener  preferring  to  ramble  down  pleasant 
and  unfrequented  bv-roads.  The  influence  of 
that  strange  story  which  men  call  “  modem  life 
and  society,”  has  left  ineffaceable  traces  upon  us. 
With  a  candor  which  often  surprises  both  our¬ 
selves  and  those  who  Ibtcn  to  us,  do  we  speak 
what  we  feel  to  be  true.  Owr  dbtinctiveness 
conabte  in  onr  wonderful  variety :  we  are  cos¬ 
mopolitan  to  a  degree.  Our  forefathers  of  the 
pen  were  like  forests,  composed  of  one  sort  of 
tree ;  but  we  glory  that  wo  are  not  as  they.  For 
in  delightful  and  wayward  vagaries,  spreading 
branches  are  tossing  about  m  the  sunlight : 
here  b  a  poplar  unbending  and  stately :  there  a 
silver  beech  placidly  overshadows  the  grove: 
proudly  fiontmg  the  blue  sky  stand  great  oaks : 
willow-boughs  sorrowfully  listen  to  the  murmur 
of  waterfalls :  bursting  into  golden  blossoms  are 
labaranms  innumerable.  And  thus  of  our  lit¬ 
erary  styles  there  b  an  infinite  variety. 


EXPERIMENTS  IN  HEAT. 

AFE  U  ILLETON  of  the  Temps  gives  an  ac- 
connt  of  some  curious  experiments  by  hL 
Claude  Bernard  on  the  clfects  of  heat  upon  ani¬ 
mals.  It  appears  from  these  that  heat,  when  it 
attains  too  high  a  degree,  acts  like  a  Mbon, 
and  destroys  feeling  and  motion.  But  its 
characteristic  in  some  sort  b  to  act  directly  on 
the  muscular  element.  The  loss  of  the  muscular 
properties  necessarily  produces  death  by  arrest¬ 
ing  the  action  of  the  heart  and  eirculation. 
The  degree  of  heat  which  must  not  be  exceeded 
for  cold-blooded  animals  is  from  37  to  39  degrees 
(Reaumur),  for  mammalia  4.3  to  44,  for  bii^  48 
to  50.  In  each  case  the  maximum  dilfers  by  a 
few  degrees  only  from  the  animal’s  normal  tem¬ 
perature.  There  is,  then,  an  inward  medium, 
the  temperature  of  which  is  kept  up  by  that  of 
the  blo^  —  a  certain  atmosphere  of  heat,  so 
to  speak,  which  should  remain  unalterable.  The 
factitious  increase  of  thb  heat  brings  the  most 
serious  consequences  with  it  as  soon  as  it  exceeds 
a  very  few  degrees.  To  what  particalar  poi¬ 
sons,  then,  ran  heat  be  assimilated  ?  Those 
must  lie  fought  which  bear  a  direct  action  upon 
the  contractile  muscular  clement,  such  as  the 
antiar  (the  milky  sap  of  the  Upas  antiar),  the 
vas,  and  the  corwal,  American  vegetable  poi¬ 
sons.  These  substances,  probably,  have  the  same 
chemical  action  upon  the  blood  as  heat.  The 
precise  action  of  heat  upon  the  blood  is  thus  an¬ 
alyzed  by  M.  Bernard:  —  The  blood  of  an  ani¬ 
mal  killed  by  heat  becomes  black ;  the  oxygen 
it  contains  b  rapidly  transformed  into  carMnic 
acid,  and  finally  disappears.  This,  says  M. 
Bernard,  is  not  a  true  toxical  action,  but  rather 
an  excitement  of  the  vital  and  normal  proper¬ 
ties  of  the  red  particles.  The  black  blood  of 
the  rabbit  killed  by  heat  b  still  living ;  it  ab¬ 
sorbs  oxygen  by  contact  with  the  air,  and  again 
becomes  ruddy  when  taken  in  time.  Between 
'  60  and  70  degrees,  however,  the  blood  eoagn- 
lates,  loses  its  vital  properties,  and  cannot  a^n 
become  red.  Heat  above  a  certain  degree  aills 
the  muscles  without  killing  the  blo^.  The 
chemical  character  of  thb  poisoning  of  the  mus¬ 
cles  by  heat  is  the  most  obscure  part  of  the  subject. 
It  now  remains  to  chembts  to  analyze  the  phe¬ 
nomena  which  accompany  the  mnscular  rigidi- 
^  and  abolition  of  motion  produced  by  heat. 
The  chemical  action  of  certain  poisons  has  al¬ 
ready  lieen  accurately  ascertained.  M.  Claude 
Bernard’s  original  idea,  that  which  forms  the 
basb  of  all  his  researches,  b  the  independence  of 
organic  elements.  By  separately  finding  out 
the  aetion  of  ditlerent  poisons,  and  that  of  the 
ordinary  natural  agents  upon  these  elements,  ha 
has  not  only  made  some  great  discoveries,  but 
initiated  an  extremely  fertuc  method. 


1  threatened  with  the  lock-up  by  Duke  them  instinctively ;  and  those  who  have  no  taste 
custoraen  is  the  next  who  arrives,  —  a  bright  Decaze’s  agents  for  crying  the  Figaro  — the  old  complain  that  they  are  insipid. 

Hide  apparition  who  steps  out  of  a  bijou  no  bigger  than  a  sheet  of  letter-paper —  Assuredly  there  can  be  no  greater  error  into 

brougham,  and  whoso  small  high-heeled  Ixwts  where  Me'ry,  Roqueplan,  and  M.  Jules  Janin  which  a  young  writer  can  fall ;  and  it  is  nnfortu- 
go  click-clack  on  the  pavement.  She  b  all  in  wrote.  Then  came  the  Motional,  which  M.  nately  one  of  those  which  he  rarely  escapes, 
black  velvet,  with  a  half-veil  coming  down  to  a  Thiers  founded,  with  poor  Armand  Carrel  —  he  As  a  tree  b  said  to  be  known  by  the  fruit  it 
level  with  her  pretty  red  lips,  and  ^e  steps  up  whom  M.  de  Girardin  killed  —  M.  Thiers,  who  licars,  so  each  age  may  be  dbtingubhed  by  a 
quickly  to  the  Idosk  as  if  a  little  frightenra  lest  screams  now  as  if  he  were  being  scalded  when  literary  style  peculiar  to  itself.  Let  us  appl^ 
tM  poMcrs-by  should  recognize  her.  And  the  anybody  ventures  to  print  a  tenth  part  of  what  thb  to  our  own  literary  history,  and  see  how  it 
kiosk-woman  has  recognized  her.  She  knows  he  usM  to  write  when  he  was  editor.  But  will  hold  good.  Wo  dl  know  how  the  lights 
it  b  Mile.  Fanchonnette  of  the  Theatre  Pyr-  times  change  you  see,  m’sieu.  Then  we  had  the  and  shadows  of  onr  early  days  are  interwoven, 
rhiqm*,  whose  debut  was  last  night,  and  of  whom  Revolution  of  '30,  and  the  demand  was  all  for  and  thb  we  see  in  the  pages  of  the  books  which 
M.  ^eophile  Gautier,  that  most  indul|^Bt  and  t^  Gazette  de  France,  which  represented  the  then  straggled  into  existence.  From  the  elab- 
melliflaous  of  critics,  has  said  something  kind  in  Legitimbts  who  had  jnst  been  turned  out ;  and  orate  conedts  and  playful  fimeies  of  Elisabethan 
hb  fenilleton  of  thb  morning.  So  the  keen  old  for  the  Mode,  which  poked  fun  at  Queen  Marie  authors,  it  b  not  difficult  for  us  to  frame  a  pretty 
lad  v  takes  up  the  wholeparcelof  Gattttee  de  Paris  Am^'s  dre^ ;  and  for  the  Chtmvari,  where  accurate  estimate  of  the  life  and  mannersof  the 
which  she  happens  to  nave,  and  MUa  Fanchon-  M.  Qrand’ville  n^  to  sketch  Loub  Philippe  u  period;  then  come  the  Cavalier  days,  with  all  sorts 
Bette  buys  tnem  all— indeed,  she  would  buy  a  pear  and  stick  a  knife  inside,  which  u  that  ofeou^y  gallantries,  suddenlv  stopped  when 
u  the  entire  editfon  if  she  knew  how  to  do  so.  wasn’t  exhorting  to  regicido  I  don’t  know  what  it  it  noisM  about  that  the  people  are  up  b  re¬ 


ads  takes  up  the 
rhlch  the  bappe 


Bette  buys  them  all— bdeed,  the  would  buy 
u  the  entire  editfon  if  the  knew  how  to  do  so. 

Bat  the  kiosk-woman  hat  not  done  with  Mile.  was.  Then  next  arrived  the  Empire,  which  you  bellion.  Alexander  Pope  follows,  with  polbhed 
Fanchonnette.  "  Have  yon  read  Paris  Journal,  know,  and  which  was  a  bad  time  for  ns  kiosk-  satire  and  artbtieally-foshfoned  verse ;  and  with 
mademoiselle?”  the  inquires.  “No,”  falters  women,  seeing  that  whenever  a  liberal  paper  bo-  him  come  Steel  and  Addison,  and  pleaiiant 
mademoiselle,  feeling  timid  at  bein^  detected,  gan  to  succeed  they  used  to  forbid  ns  to  tell  it,  smiles ;  yielded  rapiers,  and  rustling  of  satin 


period ;  then  come  the  Cavalier  days,  with  all  torts 
ofeou^y  gallantrba,  suddenlv  stopped  when 
it  it  noiM  about  that  the  people  are  up  b  re- 


mademoiselle,  feeling  timid  at  bein^  detected,  gan  to  succeed  they  used  to  forb 
and  still  more  timid*  at  the  drift  ot  the  ones-  and  so  drive  all  the  public  to  the  b 
tion ;  for  the  real  truth  b  that  she  has  been  lastly  we  had  the  siege  and  the  C 
afraid  to  look  :it  the  papers,  .and  it  b  only  by  I  sold  more  papers  than  I  had  d< 
chance  she  haj  heard  of  M.  Gautier’s  verdict,  years  before  put  together ;  men 
“  Well,  then,  here,”  adds  the  kiosk-woman ;  nothing  else  but  read  the  new 
"  and  hero  b  the  Gaulois  too,  and  the  Figaro  women,  too,  for  that  matter."  ”  iSut  you 
and  the  Charivari;  they  all  speak  well  of  you.”  appear  to  read  a  good  deal  yourself.”  “  Yes, 
Uttering  which  words,  she  makes  np  a  very  m’sieu;  I’ve  taken  to  it  from  necessity.  Selling 
she^  ol  pai>ors,  and  thrusts  them  into  made-  the  popers  made  me  read  ’em,  a  ' 
mebslle’s  hands,  who  retires  to  her  brougham,  makes  me  sell  them  better.  1 


and  so  drive  all  the  public  to  the  booksellers ;  and  robes,  come  before  ns  as  we  think  of  that  period 
lastly  we  had  the  siege  and  the  Commune,  when  called  the  Augustan  age  of  English  literature. 


I  sold  more  papers  than  I  had  done  in  any  three  And  we  of  to-day  are  not  without  our  distino 
years  before  put  together;  men  seeming  to  do  tive  works ;  but  they  dilfor  greatly  from  those 
nothing  else  but  read  the  news  all  day ;  and  of  our  ancestors.  \Ye  do  not  iisi'  our  pens  to 
women,  too,  for  that  matter.”  “  But  you  uphold  dynasties  and  please  patrons  —  for  of 


strons  we  have  none,  save  the  great  globe  itself, 
or  are  we  so  much  called  upon  to  fight  wiih 


the  papers  made  me  read  ’em,  and  reading  ’em  dragons  in  the  path,  rooting  out  glaring  injus- 
niakes  me  sell  them  better.  1  can  toll  pretty  tioe;  casting  down  rampant  tyranny,  and  leivel 


A  CORRESPONDENT  of  the  Cincinnati  Oa- 
zette  has  some  odious  things  to  say  in  favor  of 
what  he  chooses  to  call  “  Men’s  Rights.”  “  I 
am,”  he  says,  “  a  liachelor,  thirty-one  years  of 
age,  in  sound  health,  and  in  receipt  of  a  salary 
of  fifteen  hundred  dollars  per  year,  and,  there* 
fore,  a  good  match  for  any  woman,  no  matter 
who  she  may  be ;  yet  I  remain  unmarried  from 
principle,  and  will  remain  single  until  the  laws 
are  so  altered  as  to  make  me  master  of  my  own 
home.  I  am  the  owner  of  real  estate  acquired 
by  my  own  labor.  I  do  not  mean  to  allow  any 
woman  to  control  me  in  the  dbpotal  of  thiu 
property  simply  becanse  she  should  happen  to 
be  my  wife.  She  would  have  done  nothing 
toward  earning  that  property,  and,  therefore, 
have  no  moral  right  in  its  sale.  Any  law  giv¬ 
ing  her  a  dower  uird,  b  simply  a  fraud  on  me, 
the  mors  to  as  the  law  does  not  pve  me  any 
dower  tlurd  in  her  property.  And  then,  the 
ceremony  now-a-days,  called  marriage,  does  not 
give  me  a  wife ;  it  merely  mes  me  a  woman 
who  can  leave  me  whenever  »e  pleases.  I  can 
not  keep  her  against  her  wishes.  She  may  go 
back  to  her  father  or  elsewhere,  and  I  can’t 
compel  her  to  come  back ;  but  should  I  leave 
her  for  any  reason,  she  can  have  me  arrested 
and  compel  me  to  support  lier.  Such  a  thing 
is  one-sided  anil  iintair.  A  woman  held  by 
such  a  loose  tie  b  not,  in  my  opinion,  a  wife  in 
the  holy  wav  u  decent  man  has  shrined  in  hb 
thoughts.  ’The  laws  have  degraded  her  into  a 
concubine. 
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GRAINED  FOR  LIFE. 

QUISBT  wm  perhtps  the  most  raacallj  at- 
tornej  in  London ;  and  Quisby  owupied 
ctnuubers  at  Number  Six,  llardenne  Buildings, 
Temple. 

It  was  the  oldest,  dustiest,  dirtiest,  most  ram¬ 
shackle  comer  of  ^  Temple  inexistence;  and 
QuL'by’s  staircase  was  the  oldest,  dustiest,  dirti¬ 
est,  and  most  ramshackle  in  the  entire  Bnild- 
in;;s.  There  was  an  air  of  mystery  about  the 
dwellers  on  the  staircase :  you  never  know  when 
to  find  them  in,  though  it  did  not  take  you 
long  to  find  some  of  them  out.  They  were 
perpetually  waferiug  up  tickets  to  the  effect 
that  they  would  be  back  in  ten  minutes,  and 
not  returning  for  fire  months ;  they  frequently 
went  on  circuit  and  never  returned  at  all ; 
they  occasionally  owed  money  to  their  lann- 
dn'sses,  and  their  names  were  n  t  in  good  re¬ 
pute  at  the  bead  porter’s  lodge.  You  came  to 
the  conclusion  that  the  dwellers  in  its  chamben 
were  an  eccentric  race,  who  always  entered  their 
rooms  by  the  window  in  some  mysterious  fash¬ 
ion.  It  was  a  massive  staircase,  with  wide 
oaken  steps,  and  with  a  bold  balustrade  fit  for 
a  baronial  hall.  Yet  it  looked  sad  and  ghostly, 
and  had  the  stamp  of  grim  despair  impress^ 
>n  every  plank,  on  every  joist,  and  on  every 
itanchion  in  its  constitution. 

I  knew  this  staircase  pretty  well,  for  I  h^ 
been  up  and  down  it  a  great  many  times  in 
Search  of  Quisby.  I  first  mounted  it  many 
years  ago,  to  see  this  gentlemen,  who  had  been 
my  uncle’s  solicitor.  He  had  drawn  up  my 
ancle’s  will,  he  was  his  sole  executor,  and  in  the 
event  of  his  dying  without  any  relatives,  all  the 
propeny  was  to  go  to  Quisby.  My  uncle  had, 

I  do  not  know  why,  the  ^host  opinion  of 
Quisby.  At  the  time  of  my  uncle’s  last  illness 
1  was  knocking  about  Europe,  and  happened 
to  bear  of  it  quite  by  chance  over  the  tables  at 
Baden  Baden.  I  came  strvght  away  to  town, 
and  was  with  him  until  be  died.  I  was  his 
only  remaining  relation,  consequently  all  his 
property  would  come  to  me.  1  found  Quisby 
continuially  at  the  house ;  be  was  always  bui- 
aing  aliout  and  making  himself  busy  with  pri¬ 
vate  papen.  I  did  not  much  like  uis  interfer¬ 
ence,  but  he  was  such  a  confidential  friend  of 
my  uncle’s,  that  I  could  not  do  much  to  prevent 
it.  He  was  always  saying  what  a  dear  friend 
Quisby  had  been  to  him;  what  an  excellent 
lawyer  Quisby  was ;  and  almost  the  last  words 
he  addressed  to  me  were,  “  My  dear  boy,  if  ever 
yon  want  a  friend,  go  to  Quisby ;  always  trust 
Quisby  ;  he  is  a  capital  man  of  business,  and  a 
conscientious  lawyer.  Honest  Tom  Quisby  is 
the  best  fellow  I  know.”  I  had  my  own  opin¬ 
ion  about  Mr.  Qtiisby’s  honesty,  though  I  free¬ 
ly  admitted  he  was  an  excellent  man  of  busi¬ 
ness.  My  first  visit  was  paid  to  his  chamliers 
a  week  after  my  uncle  was  buried,  and  I  had 
some  difficulty  in  finding  the  office  of  “  honest 
Tom.”  I  went  np  to  the  very  top  of  Number 
Six,  Hardennc  Buildings,  and  over  the  only 
oak  I  could  find  unsported  I  found  marked  the 
names  “  Mr.  Prawn,'’  “  Mr.  Hyke  Hykc,”  and 
“Mr.  Rumpelrock.”  I  wondered  very  much 
where  I  could  find  Mr.  Quisby.  It  was  too  far 
to  go  down  stairs  to  inquire  at  the  porter’s 
lod^e,  so  I  rapped  smartly  at  the  door,  think¬ 
ing  verj  probably  either  Mr.  Prawn,  Mr.  Hyke 
Hyke,  or  Mr.  Rumpelrock  would  be  able  to 
give  one  the  desired  information.  The  door 
was  opened  by  Quisby,  Quisby  smiling  all  over 
his  face. 

“  Ah,  dear  Mr.  Spatchbe;ry !  How  are 
yoni  Dimcul^  in  fin^g  me,  I  dare  say. 
Very  sorry.  Quite  forgot  to  tell  you  I  occu¬ 
pied  chambers  with  my  excellent  fnends  Prawn, 
Hyke  Hyke,  and  Rumpelrock.  They’re  away 
on  circuit  just  now,  or  I  should  have  been  most 
happy  to  introduce  you.” 

I  found  Quisby  to  be  wondei;folly  polite,  but 
I  fancied  even  then  I  saw  in  him  a  disposition 
to  put  things  off  and  to  delay  winding  matters 
up.  He  would  always  say,  “We  understand 
each  other,  Mr.  Bpatchberry.  There’s  plenty 
of  time,  plenty  of  time,  ^tter  not  to  hurry 
matters.’  It  was  to  his  int<-rest  not  to  bring 
affairs  to  a  conclusion :  not  only  could  he  have 
the  use  of  certain  moneys,  but  he  could  cook 
accounts  to  serve  his  own  purpose,  and  swell 
bis  own  hill  as  much  as  he  pleased.  Another 
thing  which  made  him  anxious  to  delay  all 
settlement,  was  the  fact  that  if  I  died  before  he 
did,  and  without  any  children,  the  whole  of  the 
money  reverted  to  himsicll  I  mention  all  these 
facts  to  account  for  what  |r  Hows  at  the  conclu¬ 
sion  of  my  story.  The  'vterior  of  Quisby’s 
chambers  was  very  dust)  snd  untidy.  There 
were  a  few  dn  boxes,  a  quantity  of  papers  tied 
in  red  tafe,  one  or  two  parchments,  which,  so 
it  seemed  to  me,  were  always  displayed  som» 
what  ostentatiously  on  the  table.  The  place 
was  small  and  iU-ananged,  and  when  on  earth 
those  dledaf  iehed  hanrlsten,  Mr.  Pnwn,  Mr. 
Hyke  Hyke,  and  Mr.  Bomnelrock,  oairied  on 
tbw  bnsiasas  It  was  impossibla  to  say.  How¬ 
ever,  it  did  not  modi  matter,  fiar,  whaunrer  ttoe 
of  the  year  it  was,  they  wen  always  on  dronit. 
Quisby  woe  ahrajm  polite ;  he  always  pro- 
dneed  from  a  mysterious  cupboard  a  bottle  of 
superb  Madeira  —  “  Some  that  your  dear  uncle 
gave  me,  Mr.  Spatchberry  ”(I  am  perfectly  cer¬ 
tain  that  the  rascal  stole  it  out  of  my  uncle’s 
cellars); — and  he  always  ushered  me  through 
the  little  lobby,  and  opened  the  door  in  a  most 
deferential  manner  when  I  took  my  departure. 
He  was  a  great  man  for  last  words,  was  Quisby ; 
he  would  have  some  polite  thing  to  say,  some 
pleasing  little  anecdote  to  relate,  at  the  last  mo¬ 
ment,  and  would  keep  me  froonA..-  hanging 


about  the  threshold  for  four  or  five  minntes. 
On  one  of  these  occasions  I  noticed,  without 
attaching  any  importance  to  the  matter  at  the 
time,  that  the  lintel,  the  threshold,  and  the  posts 
of  the  doorway  were  rather  wider  than  usual ; 
it  was  not  much,  perhaps,  say  an  inch  or  two, 
but  it  gave  a  look  of  massive  strength  to  the 
doorway,  and  a  greater  space  between  the  oak 
and  the  inner  door. 

Time  wore  on,  and  I  found  that  Quisby 
would  come  to  no  settlement  and  would  render 
no  account.  I  began  to  be  impatient.  I 
made  frequent  ascents  of  the  dismal  staircase 
at  Number  Six,  llardenne  Buildings,  and 
always  found  Quisby’s  oak  sported.  1  never 
could  tee  him  except  ny  appointment,  and  then 
be  was  as  bland  and  as  unsatisfactory  as  ever. 
It  made  it  more  provoking,  as  I  was  just  en¬ 
gaged  to  be  married  to  the  sweetest  little  mrl 
in  the  world,  but  who,  like  too  many  sweet  lit¬ 
tle  girls,  had  most  abominable  and  troublesome 
relations,  who  would  not  consent  to  the  mar¬ 
riage  until  I  could  show  that  I  was  a  man  of 
some  little  property,  and  they  naturally  refused 
to  believe  any  other  evidence  than  my  banker’s 
book.  Thanks  to  Quisby’s  procrastination, 
my  banker’s  book  did  not  look  so  “  fat  ”  as  it 
might,  and  my  darling’s  relations  shook  their 
heads,  and  evidently  did  not  believe  a  word 
about  the  handsome  fortune  I  should  have 
when  my  uncle’s  affairs  were  wound  up.  It 
was  no  use  talking  to  Pet ;  for  she,  like  a  little 
fool,  put  more  faim  in  her  relations  than  in  the 
man  she  professed  to  love,  and  would  not  con¬ 
sent  to  “  name  the  day,”  though  I  had  “  bought 
the  ric'*  ”  long  ago.  These  obnoxious  relations 
said  —  and  it  seemed  not  without  reason  —  that 
the  marriage  should  take  place  directly  matters 
were  definitely  settled  about  my  uncle’s  prop¬ 
erty.  The  turn  that  matters  had  taken  ren¬ 
dered  it  imperative  that  some  settlement  should 
be  made  with  Quisby  without  delay.  I  had 
beard  rather  qnftr  mmore  about  my  legal  ad¬ 
viser,  and  more  than  one  person  had  counselled 
me  to  get  out  of  bis  clutcncs,  and  not  a  few  of 
my  friends  bad  boldly  stat<^  that  they  con¬ 
sidered  Quisby  to  lie  a  slippery  customer. 
Goaded  to  indignation  by  all  these  circumstances, 

I  wrote  him  a  very  sharp  letter,  to  which  I  re¬ 
ceived  no  reply.  I  went  np  to  llardenne 
Buildings,  and  amused  myself  by  kicking  off 
the  toes  of  my  boots,  reading  a  placard  which 
informed  me  that  “  Mr.  Quisby  would  rctum  at 
three.”  I  waited  there  till  six,  and  then  re¬ 
turned  home  and  wrote  a  furious,  if  not  liliel- 
lons,  letter  to  the  shameless  procrastinator. 
After  waiting  a  day  or  two,  I  received  a  note 
fiom  him,  as  cool  and  polite  as  ever.  He  ex¬ 
pressed  himself  somewhat  hurt  that  the  “  neph¬ 
ew  of  his  old  firii-nd  should  express  himself  in 
such  terms,  but  that,  under  tlie  circumstances  I 
hail  been  placed  in,  he  could  readily  excuse  a 
little  natural  indignation  and  impatience. 
Every  thing,  however,  could  he  satisfactorily 
settl^  now,  and  if  I  would  call  upon  him  on 
the  following  Tuesday  fortnight,  at  two  o’clock, 
every  thing  could  be  wound  np.”  I  showed 
this  letter  to  my  Aiture  father-in-law,  and  he 
behaved  well  under  the  circumstances.  He 
said  there  had  been  too  much  delay  already, 
and  if  I  would  briu^  him  the  documents  in  the 
evening  after  my  mterview  with  Quisby,  we 
would  have  a  quiet  wedding,  and  I  might  bear 
aw^  my  bride  on  Wednesday  following. 

Inis  was  fair  enough,  and  yon  may  be  sure 
I  was  at  Quisby’s  cnambers  at  the  time  ap¬ 
pointed,  exact  to  the  hour.  I  noticed  a  Hansom 
cab,  waiting  at  the  entrance  to  Hardenne 
Buildings,  with  one  small  portmanteau  stowed 
inside.  Now  it  was  so  unusual  a  circumstance 
for  cabs  to  be  waiting  in  this  part  of  the  Tcm- 

Sle,  that  I  at  once  came  to  the  conclusion  that 
Ir.  Prawn,  Mr.  Hyke  Hyk^  or  Mr.  Rumpel¬ 
rock  had  returned  m>m  circuit.  However,  that 
mattered  not  to  me.  1  mounted  the  weary 
staircase,  I  hoped  for  the  last  lime,  and  found 
Quisby,  though  somewhat  pro-occupied  in  man¬ 
ner  and  flurried  in  speech,  still  very  polite  and 
considerate.  He  begged  1  would  take  a  seat, 
and  he  brought  out  the  bottle  of  old  Madeira. 
He  apologist  for  his  room  being  in  such  a 
muddle,  but  he  informed  me-  that  Rumpelrock 
bad  just  returned,  and  they  had  been  going 
over  some  papers  together.  As  he  made  this 
remark,  I  noticed  that  most  of  the  tin  boxus 
were  open,  that  books  were  littered  about  the 
floor,  and  there  was  a  pile  of  tom  papers  in 
one  comer  of  the  room ;  there  was  a  heap  of 
light  blue  ashes  in  the  fireplace,  and  a  smell  of 
burnt  parchment  pervading  the  entire  place. 
I  h^ged  he  would  not  mention  it  at  all. 

“And  now,  Mr.  Quisby,  let  ns  get  to  our 
business,"  said  I,  with  a  considerate  amount 
of  firmneu. 

"Certainly,  my  dear  Mr.  Spatchberry,” 
replied  that  gentleman ;  “this  matter  has  been 
for  a  long  tim  in  handi,  and  I  am,  1  can  assure 
yon,  as  anxious  as  yon  are  that  it  thonld  ha 
wonnd  up  before  we  part.  This  wfll,  I  tmst, 
be  onr  laM  bnaiaess  meet^ ;  not,  I  trust,  onr 
last  meeting  as  friends,  ton  know  yonr  dear 
ancle  and  I,  Mr.  Spatchberry — .iUI  have 
another  glass  of  that  excellent  wine,  sir.  Ton 
must  excuse  thia  weakness,  even  in  a  profession¬ 
al  man,  Mr.  Spatchberry.”  And  the  rascal  at¬ 
tempted  to  wi^  away  a  tear. 

He  kept  on  muddling  and  maundering  in 
this  feshion.  He  was  always  losing  papers, 
producing  the  wrong  ones,  and  saying  ne  had 
left  documents  at  his  private  residence.  When 
I  asked  for  particular  papers,  he  said,  “  Yes, 
my  dear  sir ;  I  am  coming  to  that  presently.” 
But  he  never  came  to  it.  When  1  asked  him 
to  produce  a  statement  of  the  accounts,  he  said 


he  had  left  the  liook  at  home,  but  exjM'cted  the 
boy  with  it  every  moment.  At  last  he  pulled 
out  his  watch,  and  said,  — 

“Dear!  dear  I  it  is  just  four  o’clock.  I  fear 
we  shall  be  obliged  to  have  another  meeting  to 
finally  wind  matters  up.  I  fiml  I  have  another 
appointment,  and  I  am  rather  lute  os  it  is.  I 
am  sure  you  will  excuse  me,  my  dear  Mr. 
Spatchbeiiy,  your  uncle’s  old  friend,  you 
know  I  ” 

1  had  been  gradually  boiling  as  I  had  listened 
to  his  impotent  excuses  and  his  puerile  drivel 
during  the  whole  time  I  had  been  sitting  with 
him ;  and  now  —  when  I  found  he  was  as  far  off 
a  settlement  as  ever  —  that  I  should  have  to  put 
off  iny  wedding  all  on  account  of  his  procrasti¬ 
nation  and  vacillation  —  my  indignation  knew 
no  bounds. 

“  No,  sir !  ”  I  said,  bringing  my  fist  down 
with  sucli  a  bang  on  his  table  that  1  sent  blots 
of  ink  all  over  his  buff  waistcoat,  and  pens  fly¬ 
ing  all  over  his  room.  “  I  don’t  stir  from  this 
room  till  you  render  some  account  of  your  ex¬ 
ecutorship  I  I  believe  you  have  siient  the  money, 
sir.  I  believe  you  have  concealed  some  docu¬ 
ments,  and  tampered  with  others.  I  believe 
^u  to  be  a  liar,  and  a  swindler,  and  a  thief  I 
There,  sir  I  I  don’t  move  from  here,  and  you 
don’t  move  from  here,  sir,  until  you  give  me 
some  satisfactory  explanation  I  ” 

“  My  dear  Mr.  Spatchberry,”  said  he,  grad¬ 
ually  ^ging  towards  the  door  as  he  put  on  hu 
hat,  “  pray  calm  yourself.  You’ll  be  sorry  that 
you’ve  s.oid  all  these  hard  things  against  your 
uncle’s  old  friend.  If  you’ll  come  and  see  me 
to-morrow,  my  clerk  will  bring  all  the  books. 

I  will  draw  a  cheque  for  the  amount  due  to  you, 
and  every  thing  will  be  right.  But  you  really 
must  excuse  me :  it  is  a  quarter  of  on  hour  past 
my  time  now  ”  — 

“  To-morrow,  Mr.  Quisby,  tjriH  be  too  late  1  ” 

I  roared.  “  Now,  sir ;  now  I  At  this  very  mo¬ 
ment,  I  will  have  a  settlement  I  Excuse  you, 
sir?  Certainly  not,”  — 

Quisby  had  opened  the  door  and  was  gliding 
into  the  lobby  by  that  time.  I  took  up  my  hat, 
determining  to  walk  with  him,  .and  give  him  a 
bit' of  my  mind  by  the  way.  He  opened  the 
inner  door,  and  then  returned,  as  if  he  were 
about  to  make  some  proposition.  He  once 
more  said, — 

“  Really,  Mr.  Spatchberry,  you  must  excuse 
me.  Good  morning !  ”• 

“  Excuse  you,  sir  ?  No !  ”  I  roared.  “  I  will 
follow  you  wherever  you  go.  I  will  cling  to 
you,  and  give  you  in  charge  of  the  first  police¬ 
man  I  meet.” 

'With  that  I  made  a  rush  at  him,  but  he  was 
too  quick  for  me.  I  just  slipped  through  the 
inner  door,  catching  the  handle  in  my  coat-tail 
pocket,  and  pulling  it  to  behind  me.  I  had 
just  touched  his  coat,  when  the  ponderous, 
massive,  be-claini)cd,  and  be-riveted  iron-plated 
oak  was  savagely  flung  back  on  me  like  a 
sledge-hammer,  knocking  me  almost  senseless, 
and  flattening  all  the  breath  out  of  my  body. 

I  heard  the  latch  go  with  a  cruel  glibness,  and 
I  knew  that  my  case  was  hopeless.  I  say  I 
was  knocked  almost  senseless,  because  I’m  cer¬ 
tain  I  did  not  lose  my  senses  for  the  first  few 
minutes,  and  after  the  shock  of  the  first  blow 
was  over,  I  have  a  distinct  recollection  of  hear¬ 
ing  the  wheek  of  a  Hansom  cab  speeding  over 
the  stones  in  the  lane  below. 

In  spite  of  all  my  pain  and  annoyance,  I  be- 
Geve  my  first  thought  was  of  the  very  comical 
nature  of  my  position  My  nose,  which,  by 
the  way,  is  a  propiinent  and  somewhat  well- 
shapen  organ,  was  flattened  against  a  sharp- 
edged  rivet.  It  was  bleeding,  but,  I  am  glad  to 
say,  not  broken.  The  back  of  my  head  felt  as 
though  it  were  coming  off ;  a  brass  knocker 
was  smashed  into  my  cervical  vertebm,  or  my 
cervical  vertebrte  into  a  brass  knocker,  I  could 
not  say  which;  one  eye  gazed  on  the  outer 
world  through  the  letter-slit,  the  other  was  ex¬ 
posed  to  a  terrible  draught  by  means  of  a  crack 
in  the  timber  of  the  dour.  There  was  a  door- 
handTe  driven  violently  into  the  small  of  my 
back ;  there  was  the  mark  of  a  keyhole  indeli¬ 
bly  impressed  on  my  stomach,  and  one  of  ray 
rite  felt  as  though  it  were  broken.  My  feet 
were  turned  in  to  such  an  extent  that  I  did  not 
know  which  were  my  heels  and  which  my  toes, 
and  my  legs  felt  as 'if  the  calves  had  changed 
places  wjth  the  shins.  I  was  pressed  so  tightly 
against  the  inner  door  that  1  could  feel  the 
grain  of  the  wood,  and  knew  the  position  of 
eveiy  knot  and  irregularity  in  the  surface.  In- 
deeu.  I  bad  a  map  of  the  whole  country  most 
jccurabdy  embossed  on  my  back.  I  had  one 
front  tooth  broken  and  three  loosened,  and  I 
had  the  feeling  as  if  all  my  buttons  were  sewn 
tightly  onto  my  skin.  A  fly  was  crawling 
slowly  over  my  forehead,  but  I  could  not 
raise  my  hand  to  teash  Urn  off.  I  had  not 
space  to  inflaM  my  lungs  properly,  and  my 
only  supply  of  frusn  air  wu  througn  the  letter- 
alh. 

This  was  a  nice  situation  to  be  in,  osrtainly. 
It  would  bo  bad  enough  of  itself,  but  when, 
•AAaA  to  this,  I  had  the  reflection  that  my  con- 
fldential  lawyer  was  evidently  the  most  infemal 
scamp  that  ever  existed,  and  that  my  marriaM 
wonlu  have  to  be  put  off,  indeed  would  probably 
never  tske  place,  1  ground  my  looeened  teeth 
with  rage,  and  would  have  stamped  my  feet 
with  vexation,  but  I  had  no  room  to  stamp 
.them.  A  ray  of  hope  comes  to  me ;  I  can  just 
get  my  right  hand  high  enough  to  reach  the 
hitch,  and  if  that  rascally  Quisby  had  only 
slammed  the  door,  1  might  have  a  chance  of 
liberty  even  now.  Alas  I  ala«  1 1  iou- 
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locked  it  as  well.  I  give  up  all  hope  of  being 
lot  out  for  many  days,  for  I  know  there  arc  few 
]» opiu  come  up  and  down  this  staircase,  and 
none  ever  venture  so  high  ns  the  third  floor.  I 
wonder  what  time  it  is.  My  watch  has  stop¬ 
ped,  I  know ;  for  the  glass  is  smashed,  and  I 
can  fiKtl  bits  of  it  working  through  iny  waist¬ 
coat  lining  and  prickin;'  me.  I  am  quite  losing 
all  power  of  spe^h.  My  breath  is  getting  so 
short  that  I  could  not  possibly  scream  if  I  tried. 

I  hear  footsteps  ascending  the  staircase.  I 
know  they  will  not  come  so  far  as  the  third 
floor.  I  listen  anxiously.  Yes,  they  are  coming 
up.  Slowly,  steadily,  wearily,  clump,  clump, 
clump.  It  is  the  postman.  Ho  approaches 
Quisby’s  door.  He  jiops  a  letter  through  the 
slit.  The  corner  of  it  goes  right  into  my  eye, 
and  it  flutters  down  to  my  feet.  It  is  a  letter 
from  Pet.  I  know  it  is.  It  is  scented  with  her 
favorite  perfume.  1  recollect  now  she  said  she 
would  pMt  me  a  letter  round  to  Quisby’s,  con¬ 
taining  something  of  the  utmost  importance. 
Here’s  a  nice  position  to  be  in  1  'With  an  im¬ 
portant  letter  from  your  lady-love  within  a 
yard  of  your  hand,  and  yet  you  are  unable  to 
reach  it  I  I  try  to  speak  to  the  postman,  but 
my  tongue  refuses  to  articulate.  I  give  a  faint 
groan.  He  stops,  says  something  al)Out 
“  Ilardenne’s  ghost  again,”  and  trips  lightly 
down  the  stairca-se. 

I  recollect  having  read  somewhere  of  a  man 
being  bricked  up,  and  of  his  making  one  gigan¬ 
tic  exertion,  where  he  discovered  the  weak  point 
of  the  brick-work,  and  bringing  the  whole  labric 
about  his  cars,  and  escaping  from  his  prison. 
I  wonder,  if  I  were  to  flex  all  my  muscles  at 
once,  and  distend  my  body,  should  I  te  able  to 
burst  one  door  or  the  other  ?  I  am  determined 
to  try  it.  I  put  out  all  my  strength,  but  it  is  of 
no  use  whatever.  My  back  becomes  more 
grained  than  ever,  and  I  feel  altogether  exhaus¬ 
ted.  A  nice  position,  truly,  for  a  resjM-ctablo 
gentleman  in  the  nineteenth  century  I  Here  I 
am,  within  two  minutes’  walk  of  Fleet  Street, 
within  five  of  Bow  Street  Police  Station,  in  the 
very  centre  of  the  finest  legal  talent  in  England, 
and  yet  I  am  as  much  a  prisoner  as  if  I  were 
immured  in  the  Pozzi,  below  the  Grand  Canal 
of  'Venice.  I  can  even  hear  the  monotonous 
tramp  of  the  policeman  on  the  flags  below. 
I  can  hear  him  chatting  with  the  ticket-porters, 
and  yet  I  am  unable  to  summon  him  to  my 
a-ssistance.  It  must  be  getting  late,  for  I  can¬ 
not  sec  any  daylight  through  the  letter-slit. 
Ah  I  there  go  the  chimes  from  the  various  sur- 
soundiiig  churches :  os  far  as  niy  confused  senses 
will  permit  me  to  count,  it  must  be  seven  o’clock 
—  the  very  time  I  ought  to  be  sitting  down  to  dine 
with  Pet^  papa  in  Russell  Square.  I  know  ho 
will  TCt  in  a  terrible  rage  at  waiting.  I  wonder 
how  long  he  will  wait.  By  the  way,  talking  of 
dinner  reminds  me  that  I  feel  tembly  hungry. 
There  is  a  very  savory  smell  of  sausages  wafted 
up  the  staircase..  It  is  some  of  those  rascally  boy- 
clerks  below,  having  something  good  for  tea, 
after  their  masters  have  left.  I  see  a  glimmer  of 
light  coming  up  the  st.aircase.  A  ray  of  hope  and 
a  rayof  light :  it  is  the  lamplighter.  I  cannot  see 
him  through  the  letter-slit, but  lean  hear  him 
breathing  nardly,  and  wheezing  and  grunting. 
I  attempt  to  shout.  I  only  succeed  in  making 
a  noise  like  a  badly-oiled  pump  trying  to  yawn. 
The  lamplighter  docs  not  stays  moment;  he 
has  probably  beard  of  Ilardenne’s  ghost,  for  he 
rattles  down  stairs,  never  once  stopping  till  he 
reaches  the  bottom,  and  I  can  hear  nim  patter¬ 
ing  up  the  lane  at  the  top  of  his  spi'ed.  After¬ 
wards  I  doze  off  into  a  semi-consciousness ;  I  do 
not  know  whether  I  feel  very  sleepy,  or  whether 
my  mind  is  giving  way  altogether.  I  rouse  up 
a  little,  when  I  hear  another  footstep  coming  up 
the  stairs.  I  think  I  shall  be  able  to  speak  this 
time,  for  I  have  somehow  twisted  myself  so 
that  my  mouth  is  just  opposite  to  the  letter-slit. 
Alil  1  thought  so;  it  IS  the  late  postman.  I 
am  just  aliout  to  speak  to  him  when  he  posts  a 
particularly  hard  newspaper  almost  into  my 
mouth.  Of  course  it  will  not  pass  through, 
whereupon  he  gives  it  a  savage  drive,  and  says, 
“  Yah  I  go  in  yer  beast  1  ”  aud  leaves  it  sticking 
in  the  slit.  It  is  all  very  well,  but  this  incon¬ 
siderate  postman  has  not  only  made  my  gums 
bleed,  but  he  has  entirely  stopped  up  the  aper¬ 
ture  whence  1  obtain  my  supplv  of  fresh  air.  I 
cannot  reach  as  high  os  this  with  my  hands,  so 
I  have  no  resource  left  but  to  nibble  the  news¬ 
paper  off  bit  by  bit;  and  this  is  no  easy  matter  to 
do  with  your  front  teeth  all  loosened.  But  it  is 
a  matter  of  life  and  de.ath :  once  stop  up  my 
supply  of  fresh  air,  I  knew,  in  my  enfeebled 
condition,  that  1  should  soon  collapse  altogether. 
So  I  nibbled  away  at  the  paper ;  it  gave  ms 
some  amusement,  and  I  dare  say  I  derived  con¬ 
siderable  nutriment  from  the  size  contained 
therein,  albeit  1  love  not  the  flavor  of  printere' 
ink. 

IfVith  the  greateet  exertion,  and  with  a  feeling 
of  flkint  exuludon,  1  mana^  gradually  to 
ehew  (J^by*!  newipaper  aU  to  pieoee,  and 
once  more  eetablUh  a  current  of  Iteeh  air 
through  the  letterelit.  It  wu  cold,  chilly 
night-air  that  came  through.  Every  thing  wu 
silent  except  the  chimu  of  the  neighboring 
c^ks.  hfy  reason  wu  too  fkr  gone  to  count 
them,  but  I  knew  from  the  feeling  of  the  atmos¬ 
phere  that  it  must  be  far  into  the  middle  of  the 
night,  and  that  I  must  have  been  at  work  on 
that  miserable  newspapw  for  many  hours. 
'There  wu  a  deathly  chilliness  coming  over  iiiy 
forehead ;  my  brain  felt  on  fire ;  my  fecit  were 
icy  cold  ;  I  had  “  pins  and  needles  "  down  my 
back,  and  cramp  in  my  left  arm.  I  felt  pain¬ 
fully  wakeful,  and  yet  oocuionally  I  dozed  off 
into  delirious  dreaiii’  1  !'''amea  I  wu  being 
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cruahed  in  one  of  the  old  torturo-chambers  of 
Venice ;  I  dreamed  I  had  been  bound  up  aa  a 
book,  and  waa  ao  afraid  that  some  one  would 
attempt  to  cut  the  leaves;  I  dreaintnl  I  had 
been  “  put  to  bed”  in  a  printing-press,  and  was 
fearful  some  one  might  want  to  take  a  pull  be¬ 
fore  I  was  quite  levm ;  I  dreamed  I  was  pinned 
out  as  an  entomologicai  specimen  hr  the  King 
of  Brobdingnag ;  I  dreamed  that  I  had  been 
squashed  as  a  black-l)eetle  by  the  queen  of  the 
same  country ;  that  mv  back  was  a  rough  deal 
board,  and  that  somebody  was  going  to  plane 
it ;  that  Qnisby,  laden  with  my  uncle’s  gold, 
was  dancing  a  mad  saraband  on  my  prostrate 
body.  When  I  awakened  from  these  wretched 
dreams,  it  was  only  to  find  iny  heart  beating 
like  the  hammers  of  a  busy  slu|>-yard,  my 
tongue  hanging  out  of  my  inoutn,  and  my 
hands  almost  paralyzed.  At  last  my  heart 
seemed  to  stop  altogether;  my  head  swam;  I 
had  no  feeling  left ;  I  seemttd  to  float  out 
through  the  letter-slit;  I  thought  I  heard  a 
rattling  of  keys ;  I  fancied  I  saw  a  flash  of 
di^light ;  I  am  certain  I  heard  some  one  say 
“Loramussey  1 "  and  1  remember  no  more. 

Many,  many  weeks  afterwards  I  awoke.  I 
came  to  myself  in  the  Charing  Cross  Hospital. 
Since  I  tripped  up  the  stairs  to  Quisby’s  so 
blithely,  two  montns  ago,  1  had  b^me  quite 
an  old  man.  I  was  gray,  haggard,  battered, 
and  dilapidated ;  and  I  could  still  feel  the  im¬ 
pression  of  the  wood-work  of  Quisby’s  infernal 
door  all  down  my  back.  I  was  informed  that 
I  was  not  discovered  till  late  on  the  Wednes¬ 
day  which  was  to  have  been  my  wedding-day. 
The  old  laundress,  coming  to  clean  the  cham¬ 
bers,  had  opened  the  door  with  her  own  key^ ; 
I  had  fallen  upon  her,  nearly  killing  her  with 
my  weight,  and  fnghtening  her  almost  to 
death.  1  bad  yet  to  hear  the  worst  of  my 
position.  Quisby  had  bolted  with  the  whole 
of  my  uncle’s  property ;  he  had  converted 
every  thin^  into  cash,  and  no  trace  could  be 
found  of  him.  Pet’s  papa  looked  upon  me  in 
the  light  of  a  swindler,  and  Pet  herself  is  mar¬ 
ried  to  somelxidy  else,  as  she  absolutely  refused 
to  wed  a  man  who  was  not  only  a  beggar,  but 
who  was  “  Grained  for  Life.” 


MY  GODSON. 

WHEN  my  cousin  Mary  married  a  solicitor, 
named  Thomas  Hardy,  1  went  to  stay  at 
my  uncle’s  house  at  Rochester  a  week  before  the 
wedding,  and  made  the  proposed  new  connec¬ 
tion’s  acquaintance.  Ine  family  were  very 
busy  getting  Mary’s  kit  together,  and  Hardy 
was  sometimes  in  the  way.  On  these  occasions, 
1  was  deputed  to  take  him  in  charge  and  amuse 
him ;  and  so  we  became  intimate.  Happint'ss 
opens  a  man’s  heart,  as  the  sun,  in  the  wittiest 
of  fables,  drew  the  traveller’s  coat  oil';  and  if 
he  does  not  wax  confidential  on  the  eve  of  his 
marriage  with  a  girl  he  lores,  he  must  be  an 
oyster.  I  ea.sily  discovered  that  my  companion 
was  dissatisfied  with  bis  position  in  the  world. 
Home-bred  and  articled  early,  he  was  more 
moral  and  higher  principled  than  most  men, 
but  had  never  had  an  opportunity  of  finding  his 
level ;  and  so,  perhaps,  rather  over-esdmat^  his 
own  powers,  wWh  were  undoubtedly  veiy  fair. 
He  was  firmly  convinced  that  if  he  had  been 
sent  to  a  pubhc  school  and  one  of  the  universi¬ 
ties,  he  would  have  been  able  to  open  a  higher 
career  for  himself.  A  fellowship  would  have 
supported  him  while  establishing  himself  at  the 
bar ;  the  bar  led  to  the  bench,  or,  still  better,  to 
parliament,  to  oHice  perhaps.  While  the  vein 
of  the  law  in  which  ne  was  destined  to  work, 
led  to  pounds,  shillinijs,  and  pence  alone.  It 
was  in  vain  I  urged,  with  perfect  sincerity,  that 
hard  cosh  is  the  only  thing  in  this  world  worth 
working  for ;  that  a  man  already  possessing 
plenty  of  it,  may  set  up  other  objects  of  ambi¬ 
tion  —  prime  ministry,  small-bore  shooting-cups, 
hri'cding  a  Derby  winner,  or  what  not  —  but 
that  all  such  prizes  were  illusionary ;  like  foxes, 
grand  to  chase,  but  worthless  when  caught.  lie 
did  not  even  attend  to  what  sounded  to  him 
like,  sophistry,  but  proceeded  to  declare  with  en¬ 
ergy,  tnat  if  he  ever  had  sons  they  should  re¬ 
ceive  every  advantage. 

Well,  he  married ;  and  in  course  of  time  sons 
were  bom  unto  him  —  four  of  them.  All  at 
once  ?  Oh,  dear  I  no ;  they  came  at  intervals, 
with  a  couple  of  daughters  between.  The  third 
Imy  made  nls  appearance  in  this  incomprehensi¬ 
ble  planet  nine  years  after  his  eldest  brother, 
and  1  was  asked  to  stand  as  his  godfather ;  a 
compliment  I  would  readilv  have  dispensed 
with.  1  liatc  to  pledge  myself  to  any  thing,  or 
sign  an V  thing,  even  as  a  mere  matter  of  form ; 
J  feel  InclinM  to  hang  myself  when  square 
ftiunds  solicit  my  vote  and  intereet  to  promote 
their  insertion  mto  round,  but  lucrative  holee. 
Mjr  relatives— especially  my  female  relatives— 
think  me  most  riohmlonsly  squeamish,  and  so 
I  doubtless  am ;  at  least  better  and  wiwr  men 
than  mveelf  do  not  seem  to  share  my  scmples. 
Now,  it  you  have  moral  couraM  enough  to  walk 
up  to  a  man’s  house,  ring  the  Ml,  denre  one  of 
the  children  —  whose  sponsor  you  have  been  — 
to  be  fetched,  and  then  and  there  cross-examine 
it,  I  have  not.  Moral  courage  is  not  my  strong 
point;  I  had  sooner  do  what  1  knew  to  be 
wrong,  but  what  other  people  thought  right, 
than  reverse  that  process.  So  I  durst  not  com¬ 
mit  the  rudeness  of  refusing  to  stand  for  this 
■mall  Christian,  any  more  than  I  durst  make 
myself  ridiculous  afterwards  by  inquiring  about 
its  religions  training.  I  acceptixl  the  oflii-e  then, 
and  went  i’-— '  *•'  •*“  -‘^tening,  and  bein^  a 


childleM  man  myself,  rather  cottoned  to  the 
little  Johnny,  wiiu  was  named  after  me.  But 
whether  he  ever  learned  what  I  undertook  to  see 
that  he  should  learn  in  the  vulgar  tongue,  1  do 
not  know.  1  suprase  that  direction  was  to 
ward  against  the  Ornish  practice  of  teaching 
the  Pater-noster  in  Latin ;  and  now  1  think  ot 
it.  Hardy  was  quite  capable  of  preferring  the 
dead  language  to  the  vulgate  for  the  most 
elementary  instruction,  not  on  ecclesiastical 
grounds,  but  because  he  was  never  easy  unless 
his  male  children  were  having  school-lore 
crammed  into  their  heads. 

'rhe  two  elder  boys,  fortunately  for  them¬ 
selves  and  him,  took  kindly  to  their  lessons ;  and 
being  clever  as  well  ns  industrious,  showed  early 
signs  of  scholarship.  Their  mother,  indeed, 
often  sighed  over  their  pale  faces,  their  heavy, 
lagging  gait,  their  worn-looking  eyes,  their  pre¬ 
mature  lack  of  animation,  and  would  have  liked 
to  see  them  merry  and  playful,  as  their  sisters 
were.  But  their  health  did  not  seem  actually 
to  sulTer,  and  she  too  felt  proud  to  hear  that 
William,  her  first-lwm,  was  the  youngest  boy 
in  his  form,  yet  nearly  at  the  top  of  it,  and 
that  Alfred  had  carried  otf  a  prize  for  Latin 


verses.  , 

But  the  precocity  of  the  lads  piled  up  a  griev¬ 
ous  burden  for  their  brother  to  bear ;  every 
distinction  cither  of  them  obtained  b^ame  a 
precedent;  no  future  boy  could  satisfy  his 
father  unless  he  equalled,  or  gain  credit  unless 
he  surpassed  it.  1  do  not  tliink  that  Hardy 
was  an  unreasonable  man  naturally,  but  his 
ambition  for  his  sons’  advancement  was  a  pas¬ 
sion  which  grew  upon  him  yearly,  and  his  dis¬ 
appointment  when  poor  little  Johnny  failed  to 
come  up  to  his  somewtiat  exacting  standard 
was  very  bitter.  Poor  child  !  I  liked  him  best 
of  the  lot ;  partly  perhaps  because  I  felt  that  if 
any  thing  happened  to  his  parents,  it  would  de¬ 
volve  on  me  as  his  godfather  to  look  a  little 
more  after  him  than  the  others ;  partly  because 
he  was  more  natural  and  childlike  than  his 
brothers  had  been ;  but  principally,  doubtless, 
for  the  reason  which  most  commonly  attracts  us 
towards  helpless  things  —  namely,  that  he  took 
to  me.  When  I  went  to  the  house,  it  was  a 
little  fete  for  him ;  and,  indeed,  I  visited  ray 
cousin  much  more  frequently  after  Johnny's 
fourth  or  fifth  birthday  than  I  had  ever  done 
before.  Poor  little  lad  1  he  was  bright  enough 
when  not  at  his  lessons ;  had  a  vivid  imagin¬ 
ation,  and  a  strong  turn  for  mechanical  contri¬ 
vance  ;  but  the  sight  of  a  lesson-lKXik  seemed 
to  paralyze  his  faculties.  1  triinl  occosiouly  to 
help  him  over  some  dilliculty  whicli  was  break¬ 
ing  his  heart,  and  discovered  how  thoroughly 
uncongenial  to  his  nature  the  grammar  w.-is. 
It  was  like  teaching  a  hen  to  swim,  an  Italian 
to  s])ar,  a  cat  to  fetch  and  carry. 

Poor  baby  I  ho  was  pnt  in  'that  abominable 
proim'a  quae  marilms  mill  before  he  ought  to  have 
known  that  there  was  any  language  but  indif¬ 
ferent  English  spoken  in  the  world ;  and  I  doubt 
if  a  week-day  ever  passed  without  his  watering 
the  pages  with  his  tears. 

“Uncle  Remove,”  said  he  one  day.  The 
children  always  called  me  so  ever  since  I  amused 
myself  by  mystifying  one  of  them  about  our 
relationship,  saying  it  was  mv  cousin  once 
remo'ved.  “  Uncle  Remove,”  said  Johnny,  after 
I  had  been  telling  him  a  story  about  a  little  girl 
who  had  fallen  among  gypsies,  “1  wish  a  gypsy 
would  steal  me.” 

“  Indeed  I  ” 


"  Yes.  _  I  should  not  mind  wearing  rags, 
and  working  hard,  and  living  on  dry  bre^ 
and  water,  if  only  I  had  not  got  to  do  les¬ 
sons.” 

And  yet  that  was  the  happiest  period  of  his 
life,  if  he  had  but  known  it.  His  father  was 
away  at  his  office  all  day,  and  his  mother  pro¬ 
tected  him  to  a  certain  extent  from  the  consci¬ 
entious  efforts  of  Miss  Grounds,  who  was 
employed  to  introduce  him  to  the  Latin  tongue, 
re.-cuing  him  from  tliat  ogress,  and  sending  him 
out  to  play  when  she  considered  that  he  had 
been  kept  an  undue  number  of  hours  at  his 
task.  He  found  out  the  difference  when  his 
school-life  commenced,  and  he  was  dr.iwn  into 
the  modern  vortex  of  competition.  I  went  to 
sec  him  whenever  I  could,  and  never  found  him 
nnharassed  by  one  of  these  approaching  trials. 
There  were  examinations  for  removes  from  a 
lower  form  to  a  higher,  examinations  for  prizes, 
examinations  for  schularshit» ;  for  all  of  which 
he  was  forced  to  enter.  What  man  having 
a  race-horse  that  for  several  seasons  had 
been  carted  about  ftom  meeting  to  meeting 
without  picking  up  the  most  trifling  plate, 
would  continue  to  keep  him  in  tniiniug? 
Yet  a  like  cruel  perseverance  was  shown  by 
Hiurdy  towards  his  son. 

“Us  is  the  dunce  of  the  femfly,”  said  the 
fether.  “Look  at  his  brothers.  Why,  even 
(he  youngest  will  catch  him  up  soon  if  ha  does 
not  take  care.  He  is  sluggisl^  and  needs  urg¬ 
ing.  Dear  ms,  if  I  had  only  had  his  advan¬ 
tages! " 

If  tbs  lad  had  only  been  idle  and  careless,  I 
should  have  rrioiced ;  but  he  tried  so  hard,  and 
fretted  himself  to  death  —  that  was  the  cruel 
part  of  it.  It  was  not  the  fear  of  punishment 
that  made  him  work ;  indeed,  he  did  not  ^t 
punished,  for  his  master  saw  well  enough  that 
ne  was  doing  his  best ;  but  he  was  good-hearted, 
generous,  high-counu^,  and  a  word  to  him 
was  worth  more  than  a  spur  to  another.  His 
father  told  him  to  make  an  effort,  and  he  made 
it:  be  had  failed  licfore,  and  might  fail  .again, 
but  he  sirnined  every  nerve  all  the  s.ame. 

li  w.a.'^  hcart-brc.aking  to  sec.  If  he  h.ad 
sought  bis  pleasure,  and  sliirked,  ten  to  one 


H.ardy  would  have  said :  “  Idle  dog ;  he  could 
do  the  best  of  the  lot  of  them  if  he  liked,”  and 
been  rather  proud  of  him  in  that  b.'licf ;  but  liis 
efforts  proved  his  inc.apacity,  and  that  provoked 
instead  of  conciliating  the  father,  who  could  not 
stomach  the  idea  of  having  begotten  a  dull 
child. 

1  deny,  however,  that  Johnny  was  dull ;  there 
was  plenty  of  work  that  he  could  do  well,  ay, 
and  work  that  wants  doing,  too,  if  he  had  only 
been  set  to  it.  Pascal,  when  bis  father  kept  all 
mathematical  books  away  from  him,  lest  his 
mind  should  be  diverted  from  the  classical  sub¬ 
ject  into  the  study  of  which  it  was  sought  to 
force  him,  inventea  Euclid,  rediscovered  the  prob¬ 
lems  out  of  his  own  heaiL  Of  course  that  was 
an  extraordinary  instance ;  no  third  mortal  is 
likely  to  evolve  the  asses’  bridge  out  of  his 
inner  consciousness ;  but  in  a  minor  way  thou¬ 
sands  of  middle-cla.s8  lioys  are  placed  in  the  po¬ 
sition  of  the  author  of  the  Provincial  Letters, 
and  as  their  natural  talents  arc  not  strung 
enough  to  force  their  way  to  the  surface  unas¬ 
sisted,  they  are  wasted.  Surely  it  is  strange 
that  tutors  and  governors,  with  all  their  expe¬ 
rience,  should  be  unable  to  discover  the  bent  of 
boys’  minds.  Again,  the  most  absurd  conven¬ 
tionality  multiplies  the  evil  by  a  thousand ;  so 
very  few  methods  of  working  for  one’s  liveli¬ 
hood  are  “gentlemanly.”  We  sneer  at  the 
caste  of  the  Hindus  and  the  cramped  feet  of  the 
Chinese  women,  .and  we  arc  quite  as  stupid  our¬ 
selves;  screwing  born  watcumaken  into  the 
pulpit,  nailing  excellent  backwoodsmen  to  a 
lawyer’s  desk,  making  supi'rior  blacksmiths  in¬ 
to  very  inferior  doctors.  When  will  men  learn 
that  happiness  should  be  the  one  great  object 
of  their  lives,  and  th<at  it  is  best  attained  by 
spending  their  days  in  occupations  which  in¬ 
terest  them  ?  I  honor  these  earls  and  marquises 
who  have  turned  coachmen.  If  a  m.an  is  born 
with  a  talent  for  driving,  why,  in  the  name  of 
Weller,  should  he  not  utilize  if?  My  over¬ 
driven  godson  sutl'ered  in  health ;  his  back  be¬ 
came  bent,  his  arms  thin,  his  complexion  sallow. 
His  eyes  seemed  to  grow  larger,  and  the  skin 
below  them  was  often  so  d<ark  that  you  might 
h.ave  thought  he  had  been  fighting ;  but,  unhap¬ 
pily,  he  could  art'ord  no  time  for  pugilism,  and 
nis  only  antagonist  was  Fate,  who  kept  on 
knocking  him  down  in  round  after  round;  and 
though  he  came  up  again  and  again,  when  time 
was  called,  with  unflinching  gamencss,  I  could 
see  that  he  was  growing  weaker  and  weaker 
with  each  succeeding  efl'ort. 

As  both  his  brothers  had  gone  up  to  college 
with  good  scholarships,  .lohniiy  must  at  least 
have  a  small  one ;  so,  when  the  time  c:ime,  he 
went  in  for  an  examination  at  Oxford,  and 
failed ;  then  he  tried  twice  at  Cambridge,  and 
failed.  So  the  idea  of  his  earning  the  right  of 
putting  the  first  two  letters  of  the  alphabet 
after  his  name  was  given  up,  and  Hardy,  who 
had  some  little  interest,  succeeded  in  getting 
him  a  nomination  for  a  good  thing;  but  as 
there  were  many  more  nominations  than 
vacancies,  he  had  to  undergo  another  course  of 
cramming,  terminated  by  another  competitive 
examination,  in  which  he  was  once  more  spun, 
losing  this  time  by  but  very  few  marks. 

'I'he  exasperate  father  asked  him  if  there 
was  any  thing  he  could  do  ;  if  he  had  any  taste 
at  all.  Johnny,  brightening  up,  replied:  Yes; 
he  should  like  to  go  into  the  army.  That  was 
before  the  days  of  direct  commissions  for  the 
Line,  so  it  was  settled  that  he  should  try  for 
the  Artillery ;  and  he  was  at  once  sent  to  get 
another  crammer  to  be  prepared  for  one  more 
contest. 

His  chance  was  now  a  better  one,  for  this 
reason ;  Johnny  took  a  long  time  to  absorb 
knowMge,  but  when  it  once  got  into  his  con¬ 
stitution,  it  stuck  there  so  that  all  which  he  had 
mastered  while  resiling  for  the  other  trials  was 
now  available  to  start  him.  He  could  not 
cram,  but  he  could  Uam :  he  could  not  remem¬ 
ber  any  thing  unless  he  understood  it;  but 
once  make  it  clear  to  his  mind,  and  it  was  his 
forever.  His  present  tutor  saw  this,  and 
treated  him  accordingly  ;  never  hurrying  him, 
utilizing  what  he  knew  before,  but  at  the  same 
time  working  him  fearfully.  He  began  at  si.x, 
and  read  till  nine ;  then  came  breakfast ;  then 
work  from  ten  till  two ;  lunch  and  a  rest :  at 
it  again  from  three  till  six  ;  then  a  run.  Din¬ 
ner  at  seven ;  then  reading  again  from  half-past 
eight  till  ten,  eleven,  or  twelve ;  as  long  as  he 
was  able  to  do  any  good,  in  fact.  The  exami¬ 
nation  was  a  harder  one  than  any  he  had  yet 
undergone ;  yet  he  passed  in  all  the  book-work, 
only,  poor  lad,  to  be  plnckiol  by  the  doctor. 

He  was  a  kind  man,  that  surgeon ;  though 
an  utter  stranger,  he  took  the  trouble  to  write 
to  Hardy,  telling  him  that  his  son  was  not  only 
unfit  for  the  army,  but  his  health  was  in  a  very 
precarions  condition  altogether,  and  he  should 
nave  immediate  advice.  Hardy  was  alarmed, 
and  followed  this  suggestion ;  and  the  result 
was,  that  Johnny  was  forbidden  to  look  into  a 
book  except  for  amnaement,  and  was  sent  to 
live  with  me  in  the  country. 

To  Um  with  me,  did  I  say  1  It  was  too  late 
for  that.  Hardy  pooh-poohed  the  idea  of  oyer^ 
work  and  want  or  healthy  development  having 
any  thing  to  do  with  this  fetal  result,  and  I  do 
not  suppose  that  any  one  had  the  cruelty  to 
argue  the  matter  with  him.  Where  was  the 
use?  The  mischief  was  done  now;  the  lad 
■lingered  listlessly  for  thirteen  months,  and 
then  sank.  I  think  he  was  glad  to  die ;  he  was 
no  good,  he  said,  and  it  was  letter  he  should 
lie  out  of  an  over-crowded  world.  Darwin’s 
book  on  the  Origin  of  Species  came  out  just 
then,  and  1  read  him  parts  of  it.  The 


on  natural  selection  interested  him  keenly. 
“  The  struggle  for  existence  now  is  between 
ready  memories,”  said  he  with  a  smile ;  “  those 
who  cannot  cram  will  have  to  die  out,  jnst  as 
species  who  could  not  fight  once  had.  It  is  all 
right.” 

1  was  sitting  by  his  side  jnst  before  the  end 
came. 

“  Uncle  Remove,”  he  whispered,  “  don’t  look 
so  sorry :  there  are  no  competitive  examinv 
tions  in  heaven.” 

Those  were  the  last  words  of  my  godson. 


EDUCATION  AMONG  DIFFERENT 
EUROPEAN  NATIONS. 

An  Italian  journal,  L’Eco  if  Italia,  contains 
some  interesting  reports  as  to  the  educa¬ 
tional  condition  of  different  European  nations. 
In  Saxony,  education  is  compulsory ;  all  inhab¬ 
itants  of  the  kinp;dom  can  read  and  write,  and 
every  child  attends  school.  In  Switzerland,  all 
can  read  and  write,  and  have  a  good  primary 
education.  Education  is  obligatory,  ana  greater 
efibrts,  in  proportion  to  its  means,' are  n^e  to 
impart  primary  instruction  than  in  any  other 
European  nation.  In  all  the  smaller  States  of 
North  Germany  education  is  compulsory,  and 
all  the  children  attend  schooL  In  Denmark 
the  same  is  true.  All  the  Danes,  with  a  few  ex¬ 
ceptions,  can  read,  write  and  keep  accounts. 
The  children  all  attend  school  until  the  age  of 
fourteen. 

In  Prussia  almost  all  the  children  attend 
school  regularly,  except  in  some  of  the  eastern 
districts.  An  officer  who  had  char^  of  the 
military  education  of  the  Landwehr,  in  twelve 
years  had  only  met  with  three  young  soldiers 
who  could  neither  read  nor  write.  An  inquiry 
having  been  instituted,  it  was  found  that  these 
three  were  the  children  of  sailors,  who  had  been 
born  on  the  river  and  had  never  settled  in  any 
place.  Instruction  is  obligatory. 

In  Sweden  the  proportion  of  inhabitants  who 
can  neither  read  nor  write  is  one  in  a  thousand. 
Instruction  obligatorv. 

In  Baden  every  cliild  receives  instruction: 
and  in  W urteraberg  there  is  not  a  peasant,  or 
a  girl  of  the  lowest  class,  or  a  servant  in  an 
inn,  who  cannot  read,  write  and  account  cor¬ 
rectly.  Every  child  g;oes  to  school,  instruction 
being  obligarory. 

In  Holland  public  assistance  is  taken  away 
from  every  indigent  femily  that  neglects  to 
send  its  chililrcn  to  school.  It  is  estimated 
that  the  number  of  illiterate  is  three  per  cenL 
In  Norway,  almost  all  the  Norwegians  can 
read,  write  and  account  passably  welL  In¬ 
struction  obligatory. 

In  Bavaria,  among  one  hundred  conscripts, 
but  seven  whose  education  was  incomplete  or 
entirely  wanting  were  found.  Instruction  also 
obligatory. 

Frarvi'c,  with  its  twenty-three  illiterate  con¬ 
scripts  in  a  hundred,  occupies  the  twelfth  class. 
■It  IS  followed  bv  Belgium,  Italy,  Austria, 
Greece,  Spain,  I*ortugal,  Moldo-Wallachia, 
Russia  and  Turkey,  in  the  order  named.  In 
Italv,  however,  the  conditions  vary  much  ac¬ 
cording  to  the  province. 


Ax  Impuduxt  Trick. —  A  Fttsburg  papn 
relates  the  following  : — A  rather  funny  story  is 
told  of  Rudiwr,  one  of  the  partiM  sent  to  ■jail 
to  await  trial  for  feloniously  entering  Force  s  to¬ 
bacco  store.  It  is  said  that  a  few  ffiiys  ago  he 
went  to  a  rag  warehouse  on  Penn  Street,  and, 
passing  around  to  the  rear,  where  was  a  vast 
collection  of  rags,  in  crates  and  loose  piles,  he 
rolled  one  of  the  crates  on  to  the  scales.  Tlien 
stepping  to  the  back  door,  be  called  the  book¬ 
keeper,  who  was  the  only  person  in  the  store, 
and  requested  him  to  weigh  and  pay  him  for 
that  crate  of  rags.  The  unsuspecting  clerk 
carefully  weighed  the  rags,  and  paid  the  fellow 
full  pri'ce  for  that  which  already  belonged  to 
the  firm.  Two  or  three  days  afterwaids,  ac¬ 
cording  to  the  story,  Rudiger  went  back  to  the 
place  snd  repeated  the  performance  in  part. 
One  of  the  proprietors  of  the  place  was  called 
out  this  time  to  do  the  weighing,  and  immedi¬ 
ate!  v  recognized  the  crate  as  one  he  had  received, 
paid  for  and  marked  the  day  before.  Rudiger 
protested  that  this  was  not  the  case,  and  said 
that  if  the  proprietor  would  wait  there  a  mo¬ 
ment,  he  would  bring  a  man  to  prove  his  own¬ 
ership  of  the  rags.  The  proprietor  waited,  and 
Rudiger  went  after  “  that  man  ”  and  did  not 
come  back. 


Do  our  naders  remember  Edward  Jones 
(called  by  Punch  at  the  time  In-i-go  Jones),  who, 
some  thirty  years  ago,  fell  in  love  with  Queen 
Victoria,  and  used  to  enter  forcibly  the  royal 
residences  — sometimes  going  down  the  chim¬ 
neys  —  tMt  he  might  gase  npon  the  royal  conn- 
lenance  Y  Well,  ha  is  inst  dead  in  a  St.  GUsa 
hovel.  To  get  lid  01  the  amorone  intnder 
he  was  shipped  off  to  Anstialia,  from  which 
land  he  returned  about  five  yean  sinoe,  with 
the  tender  passion  still  horning  in  hie  bosom, 
albeit  the  lady  has  grown  old  and  fet,  and  is  a 
grandmother.  Bemg  suddenly  told  1^  some¬ 
body,  who  probably  md  not  know  his  feelings, 
that  her  Majesty  was  hopelessly  ill,  Edwi^ 
Jones  took  to  bis  bed  and  speedily  expired. 
Some  may  consider  this  an  unprecedented  case 
of  monomania,  but  it  is  one  which,  although  in 
a  mitigated  form,  has  alfcctcd  a  considerable 
portion  of  Englishmen  and  Englishwomen  in 
times  past,  although  the  demi-deification  of  the 
monarch  does  really  seem  to  be  going  a  little  out 
'*^hion  now. 
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and  in  order  to  comply  with  the  supposed  re¬ 
quirements  of  the  law,  that  a  model  be  depos. 
ited  in  the  office,  he  prepared  a  neat  little  coffin 
with  a  glass  face,  in  which  he  deposited  the  re¬ 
mains  of  a  tiny  infant,  which  had  liccn  em¬ 
balmed  by  his  process.  It  being  considered  not 
desirable  to  make  the  Patent  Office  a  catacomb, 
the  model  was  returned  to  the  inventor  for 
burial. 


A  PouTxnLE  Villa.  — ThePaterson  (N.J.) 
Prfts  gives  the  following  description  of  a  neat 
and  corarortablc  portable  villa  which  has  bt^n 
TOmplcted  in  that  city  and  will  be  sent  to  Peru, 
it  18  a  matter  of  regret  that  the  cost  of  such  an 
Mtablishment  is  not  stated.  This  building  is 
thirty-four  feet  square,  with  a  balcony  eight  or 
ten  feet  wide  around  the  whole  of  it,  is  one 
•tory  high,  and  has  a  cujtola  ten  feet  square  in 
the  middle  of  the  roof,  intended  for  ventilating 
pttrpoees.  The  interior  is  divided  into  three 
anites  of  rooms,  making  eight  in  all,  including 
*  24x12  feet,  connecting  by  folding  doors 

with  another  room  10x12.  AU  these  rooms 
OOUect  with  each  other,  and  nearly  all  have 


taken  down  by  two  or  three  men  in  one  day 
and  put  up  again  the  next.  It  is  so  peculiarly 
constructed  that,  while  it  is  .abundantly  lighted 
and  ventilated,  it  will  do  as  well  for  a  cold 
climate  as  for  a  tropical  clime  like  Pern.  The 
ornamentations  and  painting  correspond  with 
the  design  of  the  villa,  and  are  light  and  fan¬ 
ciful,  but  in  exceeding  good  taste — the  walls 
being  drab,  the  heavier  doors  in  black-walnut, 
and  the  others  in  cherrv. 


separate  exits  to  the  verandah,  and  by  opening 
all  the  doors  the  house  has  six  halls  its  entire 
length,  three  in  one  direction  and  three  in  an¬ 
other.  The  partitions  and  outer  walls  are  double 
(all  of  frame),  with  air-spaces  in  the  middle, 
BO  that  sound  is  not  transmitted  through  them. 
Any  or  all  of  these  partitions  can  be  removed 
in  an  hour,  and  the  rooms  enlarged,  or  the 
whole  interior  thrown  into  one  apartment 
thirty-four  feet  square,  wherein  a  fandango  may 
be  enjoyed  on  the  spring  fioor,  after  which,  in 
two  hoars  the  partitions  can  all  bo  replaced  as 
before.  The  house  is  built  in  sections,  which 
are  put  together  by  wooden  pins,  slides,  and 
holts,  and  without  a  single  nail.  It  conld  be 


It  takes  eight  hundred  pounds  of  beef,  ten 
bushels  of  potatoes,  six  hundred  and  eighty 
pounds  of  oread,  and  cabbages,  turnips  and 
oniooj  ad  libitwa,  to  feed  the  Anbum  State-pri’ 
son  one  day. 


Some  time  since,  says  the  Wa.shington  Pa- 
trict,  an  inventor  applM  to  the  Patent  Office 
for  a  patent  for  a  new  process  of  embalming. 
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EVERY  SATURDAY. 


[Decembkk  16,  18?1, 


HERE  AND*  THERE. 


—  Two  poTcopinM  nuke  a  pricklj-pair. 

—  The  onlj  woman  women  fear:  Mrs. 
Grand/. 

—  TIm  abaeace  of  insanitj  in  Arabia  ia  at¬ 
tributed  to  the  fiict  that  the  Araba  are  a  no- 
mad-k  people. 

—  Wonaen  haTe  nerer  forgiven  Lad/  Mar/ 
WortI/  Montague  for  aa/ing :  “  The  only  aat- 
ufaction  I  have  in  being  a  woman  is  that  I 
shall  not  be  compelled  to  marrv  one  of  m/  own 
sex.”  Her  sin  is  anpardonable. 

—  The  passion  for  antiquities  is  on  the  in¬ 
crease,  but  old  ladies  are  not  appreciated  more 
highly  than  ever.  It  ia  one  of  the  paradoxes 
of  life  that  the  men  who  want  their  wine  al¬ 
ways  old  want  a  wife  always  young. 

—  A  Detroit  policeman  found  a  note-book 
which  evidently  oelonged  to  a  man  of  careful 
habits.  The  Imk  is  full  of  such  sentences  as 
these:  Monday  —  Buj  a  gallon  of  whiskey 
today;  take  four  dnnks.  Tuesday  —  get  a 

gidlon  of  whiskey  at  noon  of - ;  also,  get 

shaved ;  don’t  get  drunk.  Wedne^ay  —  see 
if  the  whiskey  is  out;  also,  don’t  drink  until 
after  dinner ;  also,  sec  al)Out  more  whiskey.” 

—  The  last  thing  out  in  newspaper  obitnary 
notices  is  where  ue  parents  of  a  three-year- 
old  boy  lament  that  — 

*  AH  within  his  boms  Is  lonelj, 

Ererr  one  It  tad  to-dar ; 

Tot  oar  darUns  little  toadj 
Haa  Ibrever  patted 

"  Darling  little  toady  ”  is  new  and  good. 

—  Dome  Exocoh  for  nis  Codxtrt. — A 
Revolutionary  soldier  was  running  for  Ck>n- 
gress,  and  his  opponent  was  a  young  man  who 
had  **  never  beem  to  the  wars,”  and  it  was  a 
custom  of  the  old  soldier  to  tell  of  the  hard¬ 
ships  ho  had  endurod.  Said  he : 

“  Fellow-citizens,  I  have  fought  and  bled  for 
my  country.  I  have  helped  to  whip  the  Brit¬ 
ish  and  the  Indians.  I  uve  slept  on  the  field 
of  battle  with  no  other  covering  than  the  cano¬ 
py  of  heaven.  I  have  walked  over  the  frozen 
ground  till  every  footstep  was  marked  with 
blood.” 

Just  about  this  time,  one  of  the  "  sovereigns,” 
who  had  become  greatly  interested  in  his  tulc 
of  snfTerings,  walked  up  in  front  of  the 
speaker,  wiped  the  tears  from  his  eyes  with  the 
extremity  of  his  coat-tail,  and  inteirnpted  him 
with, — 

”  Did  von  say  you  had  font  the  British  and 
Injins  ?  ’’ 

“  Yes,  sir.” 

“  Did  yon  say  you  had  slept  on  the  ground 
while  serving  your  country  without  any 
kiver  t  ” 

“I  did.” 

“  Did  you  say  yonr  feet  covered  the  ground 
you  walked  over  with  blood  ?  ” 

**  Yes,”  replied  the  speaker,  exultingly. 

"  Well,  tiKin,”  said  the  tearful  citizen,  as  he 
gave  a  sigh  of'pent-np  emotion,  “  I  guess  I’ll 
vote  for  t’other  fellow,  for  I’ll  bo  darned  if 
you  hain’t  done  enough  for  your  country.” 


A  FUinrr  story  of  a  fire  is  related  in  the  Bos- 
:ton  Herald.  The  boiler  of  a  grist-mill  in  Wal- 
■tham.  Mass ,  exploded,  and  the  steam  fire- 
. engine  started  for  the  scene  of  the  disaster, 
.drawn  by  boys,  because  no  horse  was  ready. 
•On  their  way  to  the  mill  it  was  discovered  that 
ithe  hosc-carriage  had  been  left  at  home,  six 
Iboys  were  sent  back  for  it,  and  then,  after 
igoing  a  little  further,  the  whole  establishment 
fituck  in  the  mud.  Just  then,  a  rider  hove  in 
Bight,  mounted  upon  the  regular  steamer  horse. 
When  the  animal  came  up,  there  was  a  new 
agony  at  finding  that  the  harness  of  the  liclated 
animal  had  been  left  behind.  By  this  time  the 
fire  was  out,  and  the  steamer  was  ingloriously 
returned  to  its  quarters,  not  having  reached  the 
fire  at  all.  It  is  pretty  clear  that  a  machine  at 
the  mercy  of  such  demoralized  and  hap-hozard 
management  as  this,  can  impart  no  fettling  of 
security  to  anv  sensible  mind  in  the  thriving 
little  town  of  W'althsm.  Moreover,  we  suppose 
that  there  are  scores  of  small  towns  in  Massa¬ 
chusetts,  and  in  other  States  as  many,  in  which 
no  preparations  at  all  for  extinguishing  fires 
have  wxm  made ;  in  consequence  of  which, 
when  the  stable  of  the  honest  yeoman  is  burned, 
his  home  usually  goes  to  keep  it  company. 


After  one  of  John  Randolph’s  peculiar 
speeches,  which  he  interlarded  with  copi¬ 
ous  quotations  in  Latin  and  Greek,  Kremer 
rose,  and  in  a  strain  of  well-acted  indignation, 
poured  forth  a  torrent  of  Pennsylvania  German 
upon  the  head  of  the  amazed  and  startled  Ran¬ 
dolph.  His  violent  gesticulations,  his  loud  and 
boisterous  tones,  his  defiant  manner,  were  not 
imore  annoying  to  the  imperious  l^uthcmer 
I  than  the  fact  that  he  could  not  understand  a 
-word  that  was  spoken.  And  when  honest 
.George  took  his  seat,  covered  with  perspiration, 
^Randolph  rose  and  begged  the  honorable  gen- 
rtleman  from  Pennsylvania  to  enlighten  the 
iHousc  and  the  country  by  translating  what  he 
Ihad  just  uttered.  Kremer  retorted  as  follows : 

I  have  only  to  say  in  reply  to  my  friend  from 
'Virginia  that  when  he  translates  the  dead  lan- 
^piagcs,  which  he  is  constantly  using  for  the 
Ixmefit  of  08  country  members,  into  something 
like  English,  I  will  be  equally  liberal  in  trans¬ 
lating  my  living  Pennsylvania  Dutch  into 
something  that  the  House  can  understand.” 
The  iM^h  was  completely  against  Randolph. 


FINANCIAL  AND  COMMERCLkL. 


Nov.  99. 

Fixanciai. 

Losdoh.— Consoli,9SK;  C.8.  S-IO’s,  I8S1,  92H;  do.  1867, 
MH. 

FuAXIfottT-r.S.S-M's,  l«l,  87H. 

NSW  Yuax.-U.>ia,  i;..S.7’s.  1881,  IITK;  S-lFs,  ISSil, 
HIM;  du.  ISul,  1U;<. 


Applications  for  AdverUsInE  Contracts 
In  Kvsst  .Satcsdat,  Tbs  Atlaktio  Mosthlt,  Tbs 
Noktii  Ahssicax  Rsvisw,  snd  Oci  Yocbo  Folss, 
except  tn  New  York  City,  should  be  addressed  to  GEO. 
W.  CARR,  124  Ttemont  Street,  Uoston.  In  New  York 
etty  appUcattons  should  be  made  to  I.E  GRAND 
ItENKDICT,  No.  >7  1‘srk  Row,  who  Is  our  Si«clal 
AdvertUins  Representative  for  New  York  City. 


CoxuxsciAL. 

LrvKBPOOL.— Cotton,  middUn?  uplands,  9Kd. 

Nsw  Yubk.  — C<>tu>n,  middllnit  uplands,  ISHc.;  red  win¬ 
ter  wheat,  dl.SO  Q  l.U. 

CaiCAao.— Sprlnc  Wheat,  $1.2i)H. 

Nov.  S3. 

Fuiabciai. 


J.AMES  R.  OSGOOD  A  CO^  PnbUthert. 

Lee  &  Shepard’s 

NEW  BOOKS. 


NOTICE. 


WE  offer  at  retail  about  one  thousand  flrst-class  Win¬ 
ter  OVKRCOATS  AND  CAPE  OVER. 
COATS  made  In  the  best  style  and  most  thorough 
manner,  lh>m  the  finest  Unported 


FUR  BEAVERS, 

EETSIANS, 

CBINCHIEEAS, 

TREBLE  MILLED  MELTONS, 


Naw  TeBK.T-Uold,  IlOX;  D.  S’s,  13S1,  1I7M;  ViO’s, 
ISti,  Ills;  do.  18UI.  luV 
CUUMSKCIAL. 

Livanroou  — Cotton,  middling  uplands,  ANd. 

Naw  Yobk.—  Cotton,  middling  uplands,  ISKc.;  red  win¬ 
ter  wheat,  $I.S0  9  1.S4. 

Chioaso.  — Spring  Wheat,  $1.2*1  H. 

Nov.  S4. 


THE  BIGHT  ONE.  By  Madamk  Maris  Sornia 
SenwAurz.  Svu.  Cloth,  $1.30.  Paper,  $1.00.  Uni¬ 
form  with 

Gold  and  Name, 
llirth  and  Education, 

Guilt  and  Innu<;ence. 

The  Wife  of  a  Vain  Man. 


MOSCOW  BEAVERS, 

ENGLISH  KERSETS, 

SCOTCH  WINTER  CHEVIOTS, 
FRENCH  VELOCBS  COATINGS.  Ac.. 

At  Reasonable  Prices. 


Fixaxciau 


CLOUD  PICTURES : 


bOBDoa.— Consols,  9JH  ;  U.S.3-20’i,  1863,  91 X ;  do.  1867, 
04H. 

Fbaxkpobt.  — u'.  S.  5-iO’s,  97H. 

New  Yubx.-UoU,  lllS;  U.S.  O't,  1881, U7H;  3-20’s.  1863, 
lllH;  do.  18i>],  114. 

CUUBEnCIAL. 

lilvBBrooL.— Cotton,  mid  Ring  uplands,  9Hd. 

New  Yubk. — Cotton,  middling  uplands,  Is  c.;  red  win¬ 
ter  wheat,  $1.00  @  1.04. 

CUOAOO.— Spring  Wheat,  $t.2l. 

Nov.  25. 

FlXAXClAL. 

Lobdox.  — Consols, 91 H;  U.S.  3-'30’s,  1863,  91H;  do.  1867, 

Naw  YoBX.-Oold,  IIIX;  U.  S.  6’s.  IMl,  117H;  5-20’a, 
1862,  lllX;do.  1807.  114. 

CUXBBICCIAL. 

Livbbpool. — Cotton,  middling  nidands,  9Hd. 

New  Yubk.— Cott4in,  middling  uidands,  lOXc.:  red  win¬ 
ter  wheat,  $1.00  9  1.05. 

CUOAOO.— Spring  Wlioat,  $i.l8i<. 


Nov.  27. 
Fixanciau 


Loxnox.  —  Consols,  93K;  U.S.  3-20’s,  1863,  91 X;  do. 
1867,  o4H  , 

Fbaxkpobt.  —  U.  8.  5-20’s,  1833,  97X. 

New  YoBK.-Uold,  111;  U.  .S.  o’s,  1381,  lUH;  5-20’8, 
1802,  lllX;  do.  1807,  lUH. 


CUMXEIICIAL. 


Liveepool.  —  Cotton,  middling  uplands,  9Xd. 

New  Yubk.- Cotton,  middhng  uplands,  loXc.; red  win¬ 
ter  wheat,  $1.0U  di  1.03. 

Chicago.- Spring  Wheat,  $1.2lX. 


Nov.  28. 

Fixaxciau 

Loxoox.  —  Consols,  92X;  U.S.3-'30'B,  1863, OlH;  do.  1807, 

Feaskfobt.  — U.'s.  5-20’8,  1883,  97*4. 

New  Yubk.  — Cold,  IlOX;  I'.S.  o’s.  1881,  1I7X;  3-20’8, 
1802,  lllH;  do.  1807,  1I4X. 

Cohhkecial. 

Livkkpool.  — Cotton,  iniildling  uplands,  9Hd. 

Nkw  Yubk.— Celt  in,  middling  uplands,  lOe. ;  red  printer 
wheat,  SI. .38  I.UQ. 

Cbicago.  — Spring  Wheat,  $1.18. 


—  Man’s  great  eiiein  .•  is  the  wiuu-giaso ; 
woman’s  b  the  looking-gfass. 

—  Joys  are  the  flowers  on  the  path  of  life, 
and  like  flowers  can  be  cultivated. 

—  Imagine  the  distress  of  th.y  milliner  who 
forgot  which  side  of  the  rose  to  put  the  hat. 

—  What  can  be  wetter  than  a  woman  with  a 
cataract  in  her  eye,  a  waterfall  on  her  hca<l,  a 
creek  in  her  back,  forty  springs  in  her  skirts, 
high-tied  shoes,  and  a  notion  i:\  her  herd  ? 


1.  The  Exile  of  Von  Adelatein's  SouL 

2.  Topankalon. 

3.  Herr  RegenboKen’s  Concert. 

4.  A  Great  Organ  Prelude. 

by  b'CAXCis  it.  Unubkwood,  .\..M.,Bathoror‘*  llBnd- 
Book  of  Anglish  Uterature.”  lOmo.  Cloth,  tinted 
paper,  $1.30. 


A  WHALEMAN’S  ADVENTURES  In  the  Sand¬ 
wich  Isl.inds  and  Callfnrma.  Uy  W.  H.  Tiiombs, 
author  of  ”  I'he  Gold  Hamer’s  AUventni-es,”  “The 
Bushrangers,"  “  T'be  Cold  Hunters  in  Europe,”  etc. 
12mo.  Cloth,  $1.30. 


By  ELUAH  KELLOOO. 

THE  SPARK  OF  GE.NIUS;  or,  the  College  Ulb 
of  Jamet  Tratlun.  ISiuo.  Hliislraled.  $1.23. 

THE  CRUISE  OF  THE  C.4SCO.  16mo.  lUus- 
trated.  $1.23. 

THE  PLK.VSANT  COVE  SERIES. 

8  voljm"s(hoxe  I).  pur  vi..  $1.25. 

1.  Arthur  Brown,  the  Young  Captain. 

luino.  llliisireu'l. 

2.  The  Young  Deliverers  of  Pleasant 

Cove. 

3.  The  Cruise  of  the  Casco. 


By  Prof.  W.  ELLIOT  FETTE. 
DIALOGUE.S  FR0.31  DICKENS.  Second  Series, 
lenio.  iToili,  $l..3ii. 

DIALOGUES  FKO.>I  DICKENS.  First  Series. 
New  Edition.  16mo.  Cloth.  Hi.  $1.30. 


By  MRS.  CAROLINE  L.  SMITH. 

(Aunt  Carrie.) 

AMERICAN  HOME  BOOK  OF  INDOOR 
Gaiues,  Recreations,  and  Oceupatluns.  lomo. 
.lUustrutod.  $1.30. 


By  ANNA  MONROE. 

THE  MODEL  SUNDAYSCUOOLSPEAKKR 

C'lnfunlng  Selections,  in  I’rosoimd  Vers*',  ol'tlio  must 
l’<i|>ular  I’ieces  and  IMalogues  lor  Sunday  School  Exbi- 
UUons.  Illustrated.  lOmo.  30  cents. 


By  MISS  ADELAIDE  F.  SAMUELS. 

DICK  AND  DAISY  SERIES. 

4  ToU.  lUustrated.  Ter  voL,  30  cents. 

1.  Adrift  in  the  World;  or,  Dick  and  Daisy’s 

E-viTy  Days. 

9.  Fighting  the  Battle;  or,  Dick  and  Daisy’s 

Ciiy  Lilu. 

3.  Saved  from  the  Street;  or,  Dick  and  Daisy’s 

I'rotO'.vs. 

4.  Grandfather  Mllly’s  Luck;  or,  Dick  and 

Daisy's  Reward. 

This  8-rles  by  a  new  author  Is  fresh,  bright,  and  whole- 
•ome.  ‘I'he  iUusti'ati.ins  by  .Miss  L.  U.  Humiiliruv  am  new 
and  attractive,  and  the  whole  seems  Ctr  better  than  many 
volumes  more  preteuUous  in  price. 


Macullar,  Williams  &  Parker, 

200  WASHINGTON  S’TBEET. 


I  “  THE  LilVINO 
AGE  lias  no  e<iiial  iu 
any  country.” — d'hiia. 
Press. 

“It  si  antis  at  the 
head  of  nineteenth- 
ccntiiry  literature.” 
—  Chicago  Evenimf  Journal. 

“  The  best  iicriodi- 
cal  in  America.”  — 
liev.  TIteo.  L.  Cuj/ler. 

Littell’s  Living  Age, 

Istiieil  every  Saturday,  gives  nr.y-two  numbers 
of  si.My-four  pages  each,  or  more  Iban 

Three  Thousaad  Doable-Column  Octavo  Pages 

of  reading-matter  yearly;  and  is  the  only  compila¬ 
tion  that  presrmis,  wiin  a  satisfactory  complete¬ 
ness  .as  well  ns  tVeshness,  ilie  best  llssavs.  Reviews, 
C'riiiclsnis,  Serial  nn.l  Short  Stories,  I’oeiry,  Sclentlllc, 
Biographical,  llistorlcnl,  and  Political  Information  iTom 
the  entire  iHsly  of  Foreign  Periodical  Uterature,  and 
tl'om  the  pens  of  the 

ABLEST  LIVINO  WRITERS. 

It  is  therefore  inditprvtable  to  every  one  who  wishes 
to  keep  )>ace  with  tnu  events  or  Intellectual  progress 
of  the  time,  or  to  cnltivaie  in  himself  or  hls  fiiniily 
genet  al  InteUlgence  and  literary  taste. 

“  Were  1,  in  \  lew  of  all  the  competitors  that  are  now  in 
the  fit  111,  bi  choose,  1  should  certainly  choose  ’  Tub  Livixg 
Kou.’"  — Rev.  Henry  Ward  Beetiter. 

“  In  no  other  single  publication  can  there  be  found 
so  much  of  steillng  literary  exceUence.”— .Atsw-iord 
Evening  Rost. 

“The  best  of  all  our  eclectic  publlcatluns."— 7As 
Nation,  N.  F. 

“  ’The  ablest  essays,  the  most  entertaining  stories,  the 
finest  poetry  of  the  English  language,  art  here  gathered 
together.” —///mof*  Slate  Journal. 

“  For  thinking  people,  the  best  of  all  tbe  eclectic  publi¬ 
cations,  and  the  cheapest.  ,  ,  .  it  is  a  monthly  that 
comes  every  ueek.”—  rite  Adccmee,  Chicago. 

rublished  weekly  at  $8.60  a  .vear,  free  of  postage ;  or. 
For  $16  any  one  of  the  American  $4  magazines  Is  sent 
with  ’•  The  Living  Age  for  a  year;  or,  for  ^l,  7'A«  lAvit  g 
Age  and  Every  Saturday;  or,  tor  $8.36,  The  lAving  Age 
and  Oar  Young  folks. 

Address  1.ITTE1.I.  &  CAY,  Bostwn. 


“We  consider  BaruiU’s  Piaconui  Ej-lnnis 
superior  to  any  others.”  — Parker  House,  Boston. 

An  Estaruibiied  IIemedv. — “Brown’s 
Bronchial  'fRocyEs  ”  ar.t  tvidely  known  os 
an  estahlishetl  remedy  for  Conj'is,  Co’Js,  Bron¬ 
chitis,  Hoarseness  and  other  troubles  of  the 
Throat  and  Lungs. 

The  Youth’s  Companion.  —  A  fresh,  di- 
rcet,  v’ii^orous  paper.  As  practical  os  it  is 
attraetive. 


Sold  by  all  Booksellers  and  Newsdealers. 

LEE  &  SHEPARD,  Publishers,  Boston. 
LEE,  SHEPARD,  &  DILLINUHAM, 
NEW  YOBK  CITY. 

WHITEl 

SPECIALTY 


Longfellow’s  New  Poem. 

[Ready  December  9.] 

The  Divine  Tragedy. 

By  Henry  Wadsworth  Longfellow. 

IN  TWO  EDITIONS. 


Pleasure  Seekers  find  the  AMERICAN 
HOUSE,  BOSTON,  the  be.st  point  from  which 
to  vjait  Ml  places  of  interest  in  the  vicinity  of 
Boston,  as  well  as  being  in  the  centre  of  busi¬ 
ness.  All  modem  improvements,  —  elevator, 
billiards,  cafe,  suites  of  rooms,  &c. 

Wht  will  they  do  it  1  The  women  we 
mean.  Why  will  they  use  chalk,  potvdors,  and 
other  face  preparations  that  arc  more  or  less 
injurious,  when  they  can  so  easily  get  a  |K'r- 
fcctly  harmless  toilet,  one  that  has  been 
chemically,  analyzed  by  the  Metroiiolitan  Board 
of  Health,  and  pronounced  to  he  liannlcss  and 
entirely  five  from  any  thine  injurious  by  one 
of  the  most  eminent  physicians  of  New  York 
City,  Dr.  Louis  A.  Sayre. 

Gro.  W.  Laird’s  “  Bloom  of  Youth  ”  is  un¬ 
doubtedly  the  best  preparation  in  the  world  for 
beautifying  the  skin. 

Sold  at  all  Druggists  and  Fancy  Goods 
stores. 

Depot,  5  Gold  Street,  New  York. 

Example  for  the  Ladies.  —  Mrs.  E.  J. 
Stout,  Elkader,  Iowa,  besides  doing  all  the 
housework  for  a  family  of  lour  |kt80iis,  mailo 
last  year,  tvith  a  Wheeler  &  Wilson  Mtuthine, 
one  hundred  and  fifty  fashionable  dressts, 
hemmed  over  2000  yards  of  biased  milling,  and 
made  quite  a  number  of  under-garments.  This 
is  altout  her  average  work  a  year  in  all  kinds  of 
general  sewing  for  seven  years,  with  no  ru|)airs 
to  her  machine. 


Now  is  Time  to  remove  Moth-Patches, 
Freckles,  Tan,  and  all  brown  diseolorations 
from  the  face  by  using  Perry’s  Moth  and 
Freckle  Lotion.  Sold  by  Druggists  every¬ 
where.  ■  Depot,  49  Bond  Street,  New  York. 


For  Dyspepsia, 


Handsome  Holiday  Edition. 
320  Pages.  $a00. 


Boston,  Sept.  20th.  1871. 
Mr.H.  G.  'WHITE: 

Dear  Sir:  — HavinK  used  pour  “Specialtv  for 
Dyspepsia*’  with  xucli  Rood  results  as  to  bo 
entirely  fi'ee  from  that  distressinK  complaint, 
I  take  pleasure  in  reeommeudInK  it  to  all 
Bufiererx. 

Your’*  truly, 

S.  L.  WILDES, 

Cedar  Square,  Boston  UlRhlands. 


SYMPTOMS  OF  OYSPEPSIA 

Are  Lom  of  Appetite,  Wind  and  Blsins  of  Food,  DfTneu 
tn  the  mtmth,  Iieartbuin,  Distentltm  of  the  8tomaco  and 
Bowels.  Cosiiveneas,  Heaitache,  lilzziness,  HteeplesHneHs 
and  Low  Hnitits;  unless  checked  It  surely  an^U  the 
mind  as  well  as  body,  and  untlu  one  fur  the  duties  uf  lith 
In  a  short  time. 

Prepared  only  by  *  ' 

H.  C.  WHITE, 

87  Court  at.  (opp.  Court  Himse),  Boston,  Mass.  Price 
$1.66  per  bottle.  Sold  by  all  Druggists. 


MAGIC 


Siain:>  tfir  s  price  list.  H.4RT1E 
CONJURING  IlKPOMlTtlKY, 
No.  74.'i  Broadway,  New  York.  With  H.-iri/.'s 
Magiu  Luclire  I'tick,  the  must  astuuiiding  card  tiicks 
can  be  done  without  pr.-Ktlce.  $2,  |H«t  tree,  with  a  liook 
of  'frieka  airanged  by  M,  Hartz  that  wiU  furmsh 
amusement  for  a  month. 


Popular  Edition,  unifonn  with  the  Cambridge 
Edition  of  Longfellow’s  Works,  $1.50. 

•‘In  the  present  volnme.Mr.  Lnnglhllow attemptsadar- 
Ing  night,  whlvh  few  would  have  llie  cuiirage  to  umler- 
take,  anil  in  which  no  |)oet  leas  highly  gllM  than  him¬ 
self  coukl  hope  for  a  pmspenins  Issue.  The  ‘divine 
tragedy  ’  is  founded  on  the  history  of  the  ’  .Man  of  sorrows  ’ 
as  related  In  the  artless  narratives  of  tbe  L  vangellsts,  and 
alms  only  to  reproduce,  in  tbe  light  of  the  imagination,  ihe 
slgnlHeant  fhets  which  form  the  gospel  of  Christian  ex|ie- 
rieiK-e.  The  poet  has  performed  hls  task  In  ibe  ‘chaste 
snd  awful  spirit  of  devotion.*  No  presumptuous  endeavor 
is  made  to  ailom  the  severe  simplicity  of  tbe  venerable 
record  with  the  graces  of  modern  composition.  The  very 
words  of  tbe  (Mipular  version  have  been  retained,  to  a  large 
extent,  and  where  their  place  is  supplied  by  the  Language 
of  the  p<«t,  tbe  nmty  or  tbe  spirit  is  preserved  by  the 
Scriptural  cast  uf  expressinn.  A  sacred  antique  flavor  is 
thus  Imparted  to  the  whole  drama  which  betravs  the  air 
of  ‘  .Ionian’s  groves  of  palm  ’  quite  as  much  as  of  tbe  clas¬ 
sic  shstles  of  Cambridge. 

rbe  effect  uf  this  powerful  drams  must  be  of  tbe  same 
kind  as  that  uf  ihe  scenes  which  have  recently  gathered 
pilgrims  feum  every  quarter  uf  the  world  to  wiiness  the 
jiei  fonnance  of  the  I’assliin-PUy  among  the  mountains  of 
Olrerainmergau.  The  scenic  cost  ume  adds  vividness  and 
force  to  the  grave  narratir  es  of  the  historian.  Events  In 
the  life  of  the  .Saviour  which  had  lost  somewhat  of  their 
reality  by  frequent  recital,  gain  IVesh  power  of  impression 
by  Iroing  presented  in  a  new  light  and  with  oiiglnu  acces- 
suties.  *  *  *  Hls  new  volume  may  be  regarded  as  the 
crowning  fhilt  uf  a  life-long  experience.  In  perfect  harmo¬ 
ny  wllh  the  productions  that  have  won  fur  him  so  many 
friends  who  nave  never  seen  bis  face,  and  although  II  may 
Slid  iiolliing  to  our  knowledge  of  the  records  of  Insutrs- 
tlon  I'teserved  In  Ihe  Bible.  It  throws  a  pure  humau  light 
arotinl  the  events  which  they  relate.”— Aeip -Fort 
Tnbasst. 


$12  TO  $24  A  DAY. 

Affents  wanted  In  ever)’  County  in  the  United  Htatea  to 
mm)  a  newly  patented  article  un;teat  utility  an<l  absolutely 
needed  In  erery  honsehold.  further  particulari,  ad* 
THJA  OfiLAMPlOH  1CF*0  GO.,  OuTmLAV*,  OslO. 


*•*  For  sale  by  all  Booksellers.  Sent,  post-paid,  on  m* 
oeipt  of  price  by  tbe  Publishers, 

JAMES  R.  08GK)0D  A  OOw  BoKim 


t)E  CEMBER  16,  1871.] 


Every  Saturday. 
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THEA  NE  rAR 


olator 


EOGERS’ 


James  B.  Osgood  &  Go/s 


The  Musical  Treasure! 

A  n’W  1)  Hik  wliluh  will  lio  a  most  accoptaMe 

HOLIDAY  PRESENT; 

An.l  Is  Indoctl  a  TREASl'RE,  bcin*  flUcd  with  sparkling 
Sunss,  Ducts,  Quartettes,  Rondos,  Pulkas| 
Polka  Mazurkas,  Sehuttlsehes,  Quadrilles, 
Galops,  Marches,  Four-Hand  Pieces,  itc,, 
all  u(  tho  best  quality. 

U'uic  fitted /or  Piano- Forte  or  Reed  Organ. 

Price,  Uoords,  •2.50;  Cloth,  Sa.OO;  FoU  Gilt, 
•4.00. 

Sent,  post-paid,  on  receipt  of  price. 

OUTER  DUSON  &  GO.,  Boston. 
C.  H,  DITSON  &  CO.,  New  York. 


STATUARY. 


HOLIDAT  BOOKS 


Any  of  these  Groups 
irili  M  delivered  flee 
of  uaiienae,  at  any  nul- 
ruail  staliuii  in  thu 
I'nited  titates  un  re¬ 
ceipt  of  price. 

Encluee  stamp  for  11- 
Insti-sted  catalogue  and 
price-list  to  John 
ROGKBS,  21i  Fifth 


For  the  Season  1871-72, 


“ISN’T  IT  BEAUTIFUL?” 

WHITTEMORE’ 

Washstand  Cornice. 


Longfellow’s  Poems. 

Nsw  snd  eumplote  Illustrated  edition.  From  entirely 
new  cloctrolype  plates,  snd  containing  more  than 
XSO  Illustratiuns  by  tiro  beet  Engliih  and  Amcn- 
ean  artists.  Octavo. 

This  elegant  hohdsy  volume  Is  the  flrst  illustrated  edi¬ 
tion  of  I/mgfcUow’s  Complete  Poetical  Works;  it  is  em- 
bellisbed  with  nnmeroos illustrations  by  the  flrst  designers 
of  Europe  and  Amsrlca,  snd  is  printed  with  tho  utmost 
care. 


fWVvgwFWn  SoHeited  by  MDNN  •  Co..  Pub- 
I  1 9  r  I lisbsri  ef  Seientifle  American,  tl 
Park  Row,  Itew  York. 

Twentr-flTe  yettrs’  Experience. 

Pamphlets  containing  Patent  Idsws  with  fall  direc¬ 
tions  how  to  obtain  Patents,  ftee. 

A  bonnd  volmne  of  118  pages,  containing  the  New 
Census  by  counties  and  large  cities,  140  Engravings  of 
Mechanical  movements,  P-atent  Laws  and  rules  ibr  ob¬ 
taining  patents,  mailed  on  receipt  of  gi  cents. 


(Patented  .September,  1870.) 

Designed  to  protect  walls  ftom  the  spattering  of  water 
while  washing.  It  not  only  serves  as  a  complete  protec¬ 
tion  to  the  wall,  but  makes  the  wasbstand 

A  UEAI  TIFCL  ARTICLE  OF  Fl  UNITURE. 

Attached  lo  the  Comice  .are  two  arms  swinging  on  a 
pivot,  lo  which  mav  be  added  a  Lambrequin  of  either 
Mushn,  Rep,  or  Lace  :  or  the  arms  can  be  swung  out  and 
used  as  a  TOWEL  RACK. 

Elegant  designs  in  Walnut  and  Asb,  with  mottled  wood 
nmaments,  bung  with  rich  Lace  Curtains. 

Of  KlalMrate  Pattern  .....  •S.OO 
Same,  without  Curtains  ....  2.00 

Hein  to  anv  p.arl  of  the  country  on  receipt  of  ameuut 
Liberal  discount  to  the  trade.  All  orders  .addressed  to 


Life  of  Schumann  ! 

BY  WASIELWSKI. 


A  GREAT  OFFER! 

Horace  TA  aters.  481  Broadway,  New  York. 


Tills  charming  biography  of  the  Master,  whose  (kmo 
grows  from  year  to  year,  will  be  received  with  favor  by  all 
true  Music -lovers. 

It  Is  written  by  a  personal  friend,  who  bail  access  to  the 
best  sources  of  Information,  and  who  has  Inserted  a  num¬ 
ber  of  his  most  interesting  letters,  and  Is  translated  ftom 
the  German  by  Miss  A.  L.  Alger. 

Price,  fll.lT,  for  which  It  will  be  sent,  post-paid,  to  any 
address. 


Child  Life 


Horace  Water*,  481  Broadway,  New  YoriL 

will  dispoee  of  ONE  lll’NOUED  PIAN08,  MEL<V 
DEON8  aial  ORGANS  of  si.\  first-class  makers,  incbul- 
Ing  Water’s,  at  extremelt  low  raicES  for  casn,. 
Di'EiKd  THIS  MOKTH,  or  Will  lake  ftom  U  to  $10  monthly 
until  iiakl.  A  new  Kind  of  P.VRLOR  ORGAN,  ibe  most 
beaulifU  style  and  perfect  tunc  ever  made,  now  on  exhi¬ 
bition. 


A  coRectloa  of  Poetry  for  the  Young,  sekcied  and  edited 
by  Jobs  Greeslxa*  Whittieb,  with  an  Introdr.c- 
tory  Essay.  Illustrated  with  60  handaime  engravings. 
Small  quarto.  Bevelled  and  gilt.  $8.00. 

The  wide  range  and  exquisite  taste  of  selection,  the. 
abundant  lUostratioas,  ami  the  mech.-uiical  execution  of 
this  book,  can  hanlly  foil  to  win  tw  it  the  large  and 
popular  bvor  It  ao  richly  meritt. 


LORD  &  TAYLOR 

SOLE  AGENTS, 


Comer  Broadway  dfc  20th  Street,  New  York. 


Tlie  Symmetrizer  I  The  Symmetrizer  I  The  Symmetrizer ! 

Health,  Beauty,  and  Economy. 

BANNING’S  NEWLY  INVENTED  BACK 

SUPPORT  AND  SHOULDER  BRACE. 

WHO  SHOULD  WEAR  IT  T 

First.  All  who  find  It  difficult  to  maintain  an  ele¬ 
gant  bearin'.^. 

Second.  All  who,  ftom  habit  or  occupation,  are  dis* 
posed  to  dr«Mm. 

Third.  gVll  who  hu^-e  dull  paias  and  s«nse  of  oppres¬ 
sion  about  the  Che-it;  also  short  cough  on  attempting  full 
iii^iiratlon. 

Fourth.  AU  who  have  any  tendency  to  bleed  at  the 
Luntfs. 

Fifth.  All  who  have  sense  of  twitching  pain  in  Back 
with  ftequenl  desire  to  place  both  hands  on  Hips,  to  lean 
back,  and  dntw  a  long  breath. 

Sixth.  g\ll  Profe‘«sional  m»  n.  U'Mykkecners,  Account¬ 
ants.  Clerks,  and  others  who  are  ci)miH‘}led  to  bend  over 
the  (icsk. 

Seventh.  All  pers»ms(boih  la<liesor  gentlemen)  who 
otH.uatc  on  Sewing  or  other  MachinoL 

Eh.hith.  All  ia.\-flbred  and  fi.st-growing  children, 
sohiMil-children  cspevinlly.  Barents  who  regard  the 
future  symmetry  and  health  of  their  children,  will  do 
well  to  investig.atc  the  merits  of  the  Symmetrizer. 

It  gives  a  symmetry  to  (he  form,  an  ckvsticity  to  the 
step,  and  an  Immunity  ft*om  ruigito,  that  nothing  else  can 
impart.  For  sale  everywhere;  Dry-Goods  and  (Country 
Mereiiants.  Fashlonabio  Dress-Making.  Tailonng  and 
Clotliing  Establishments  will  bo  enabled  to  supply  their 
customers. 

RETAIIa  PRICE,  FIVE  nOLEARS. 

IIow  to  lie  mc^isiired :  1st,  Number  of  inches  ;iroiin<lthe 
body  close  under  each  arm ;  2d,  height  of  i^arty  ordering. 

BANNING  &,  CO.,  3  Doy  St.,  Manuf.wturers,  Whole¬ 
sale  and  Itctail  Dealers.  The  Symmetrizer  sent  fm  td  any 
address  on  receipt  of  price. 


AND 

HOME  AMUSEMENTS. 

Illustrated  Catalogue  of  3J  pages  sent  to  any  addrcaa  on 
receipt  of  stamp.  E.  1.  IIORSMAN 

3IanaAictarer,  100  William  St.,  N.Y. 


OLIVER  DITSON  &  CO.,  Boston. 
CIJAS.  H.  DITSON  &-C0.,  New  York. 


Edwin  Booth  in  Twelve  Dra¬ 
matic  Characters. 

Thirteen  Pictorial  Dlaatratlons  of  hls  cbaractera  In 
Tragedy  and  Comedy.  Drawn  In  costume  by  W.  J. 
He.nnbsst  ftom  life,  and  engrave.!  by  W.  J.  Lixtox. 
V.'iUi  biiqtrapblcal  and  critical  sketch  of  the  Actor 
by  William  Wixtee.  I.arge  quarto,  beautifully 
printed  and  bound.  $10.W. 

The  well-known  .ability  of  Mr.  Kenneasy  anl  Mr. 
Linton  is  unplo  guarantee  for  the  high  artutlc  merit  of 
the  work,  while  its  typographical  and  mech.anical  czecn- 
tlun  is  as  perfbet  as  American  taste  and  skill  can  mak*  iL 


DO  YOUa  OWN  PRINTING ! 

Wlt.Ti  n  NoTclty  Job  Printing  Prenn. 

valuable  addition 
to  tbn  Business  Office. 
^Tbc  most  elllcienl  Instruc- 

'*'*”'*  fascinating  and 
■lIRHI^^B^^Ininstrnctlvo  nmnsement  In  the 
Family,  and  unsurpassed 

General  Job  Print- 

lUustrateii  I’am- 

m  -  •  B  phlet  to 

BENJ.  O.  WOODS,  Maniifactarer, 

Ml  Federal  Street,  Boston,  Mass.;  W.  Y.  Edwauds,  .MS 
Broadway,  New  York:  Kellet,  Howell,  A  Li  ds'io, 
1)17  .Market  Street,  Philadelphia.  Pa;  Kellogg  A  Loo¬ 
ms.  4)  W.  Washington  Street,  Cliicago,  Ill.,  Agents. 


T>AILROAD,  State,  City,  Cotinly 

Xb  TOWN  liOND  s.  ef  all  kinds,  BOrOIlT  and  I 
bv  JflHN  T.  HANN.4,  27  Wall  Street, 
xork*  Investment  .Sccuntica  a  specialty.  <duo 
Ust.s  furnished  to  inN  cstors. 


KIFLES,  SHOT-GITNvS,  revolvers.  Gun 

Material.  Write  lor  I’rice-Ust  to  GRtA  I  WES¬ 
TERN  Gl’N  WORKS,  ritisburK,  Tx  Army  Guni, 
Iievolvei'8, 4t:c..l>ou.gbt  or  traded  for.  Agents  wanted. 


CHOICE  NEW  BOOKS 


The  Luck  of  Roaring  Camp, 
and  other  Sketches. 

By  Bext  Haete.  HoUday  edition,  with  si.x  Illastrations 
by  8.  Ettixge,  Je.  Large  quarto.  $8.00. 

This  sumptuous  bjUdaybook  incla<les  Mr.  Korte’s 
most  fomous  sketches  of  California  frontier  life.  Tbese 
are  iUustrated  with  large  quarto  drawings  by  Me.  8ol 
Ettixge,  Jc.,  who  has  made  close  study  of  the  cbaractei  s 
and  incidents  of  there  unsurpassed  pictures  of  Amwican 
border-life. 


Tennyson's  Poems. 


Fireside  Edilion.  New  stereotype  edition.  In  miniatare 
volumes,  lie-outifliUy  bonnd  in  vellum  cloth.  10  vols. 
Put  up  in  .strung  box.  $10.00.. 

This  new  issue  of  the  Laureate’s  works  corresponds 
admlrabLv  with  the  exquisite  elegance  and  taste  of  the 
poetry  they  contain.  . 


History  of  My  Pets. 
Recollections  of  My  Childhood. 
Stories  from  Famous  Ballads. 


My  Summer  in  a  Carden. 

By  CiiAHLES  Dudley  Wasnsb.  lllastrated  nolhl.ir 
eiUtion.  With  12  ftiU-page  pictures  by  F.  O.  C.  Dal- 
LBT.  Small  quarto.  $3.00. 

A  Lutcftil  etlitlon  of  Mr.  Warner’s  exqcisiiely  homor- 
ons  book,  with  illustratiuns  of  some  of  its  numeroMs  pic- 
tnrcstiuc  scenes  ftom  the  pencil  of  Mt^Daclet,  who  has 
found  congenial  subjects  fur  his  artistic  fancy  in  the. 
sketches  of  this  delightful  volume. 


Reduction  of  Prices 

TO  CONFOIIM  TO 

REDUCTION  OF  DUTIES. 

Great  Saving  to  Consumers 

BY  GETTING  UP  CLUBS. 

or  Send  for  our  New  Price-List  an<l  a  Club  Form  will 
accompany  it  containing  ftillidircotiim^ —making  a  large 
saving  to  consumers  .ind  romnneratlvo  to  club  organizers. 

THE  GHEAT  AMERICAN  TEA  CO., 

31  &  33  VESEY  STREET, 

P.  O.  Box  9643.  New  York. 


THE  NURSERY  FAVORITE  SAFETY  PIN. 


Patente<l  Aug.  2'.)th,  1871* 

Beauty,  Economy,  Utility,  Safety. 

Thi  best  and  most  per/eet  Pin  ever  made. 

It  takes  tl  inches  of  isire  to  construct  one  Pin. 

It  overcomes  objections  conntantl^'  iniide  by  tliosc  using 
oth  n'l’ini.  I'nUke  them,  the  wire  is  t'ormed  into  a  lung 
an.l  :di  K'l  ::idr:d  coil.  The  pin  is  iHdntcd  at  the  end,  and  is 
of  a  in  uig!il.u  shape,  whifh  will  allow  it  to  easily  pene- 
traleona  or  more  lhl  UncH.s?a  of  cloth.  Whencotmned, 
tho  sharp  point  is  peiToctly  enclosed  and  secure,  and  can¬ 
not  l>ecomo loosened  except  by  hand  manipulation;  they 
give  perfect  satlsftictlon.  Liberal  inducements  ofTcred  to 
tho  trade.  Local  and  Travelling  Agents  wanted  every- 
whos'e.  On*  dozen  pins  uac'kcd  in  a  neat  little  !h)x,  and 
sent  |H>s.-niiil  t<i  anv  midress  on  reeclnt  of  41110  dollar. 
AdilicsH^T.  II.  DOOLITTLE  &  CO.,  500  Broad¬ 
way,  >iew  York. 


By  Gbace  Gbeenwood.  New,  revised,  and  enlarged 
editions.  With  UlustnUions.  S  vuls.  iSmo.  $1.00 
each. 

These  arc  new  and  much-enlarged  editions  of  books  that 
can  never  grow  old.  They  ai-c  written  with  a  ft-eshness, 
\ivacity,  and  channof  style  that  rcmler  them  exceedingly 
attractive  to  the  youthrul  readers  fer  whom  they  are 
Intcnilcd. 


Bret  Harte’s  Poems. 


East  and  West  Feems. 


Bed  Lino  Edilion.  Complete,  with  Twelve  Illnstratiuns 
by  various  artiats.  3in;iU  qaartu.  $IJi6. 

A  beautiftd  bohday  edition  of  the  “  Heathen  Chinee,” 
"Jim,”  “  Cicely,”  and  other  ..f  Mr.  llartc's  popular  Fvems 
in  dialect.  It  also  inrindes  all  the  other  poems  contained 
in  the  two  volumes  previou.sly  puldisbed  by  James  K. 
Osgood  A  Co.,  anil  is  embclllshe.1  with  numerous  illus¬ 
trations  by  Mb  £TTiXGi,and  otberartists.  It  is  nnlfoim 
with  the  tasteful  and  popul  ir  Rnt  Line  Editions  of  Loxc- 
rxLLOw,  WiiiTTiEX,  Lowkll,  Tixxtsox,  Scott,  and 
Mas.  Bkowxixo. 


THEA-NECTAB 

IS  A  PURE 

Black  Tea 


A  new  Tolnme.  By  Bbet  Habtk.  Uniform  with  "  Con¬ 
densed  Novels,"  “  Poems,”  and  “The  Luck  of  Kuar- 
ing  Camp.”  1  vol.  Kkn.i.  $1.90. 

"  Sir.  Bret  Harte’s  East  and  West  Poems  is  .n  clever 
book.  It  c.mtains  the  best  humorous  rhymes  that  we 
have  had  of  late  years.  ‘  The  Hawks’  Nest  ’  and  ‘  The 
Slisslm  Garden,’ —  hosv  local,  how  vivid,  how  nosv  are 
these  poems.”—  The  Independent. 


JOSEPH  GILLOTT’S 

CELEBRATED 

STEEL  PENS 


SVITH  THE 

Green  Tea  Flavor. 

WARRANTED  TO  SUIT 
ALL  TASTES. 

For  Sale  Everywhere, 

And  for  gale  Wholesale  only  by  the 


Castilian  Days. 


w«rlil« 

Every  Packet  bears  the  Fac-Simile  of  hls  signature. 


Oldtown  Fireside  Stories 


Uy  Jonx  Hat.  I  voL  12mo.  $>.00. 

’■  The  themes  are  very  attractive,  and  Jlr.  Hay,  in  lUs- 
rnrsing  them,  exhibits  tbe  results  of  close  obsenatlon 
anil  ihouRlitful  study.  Tberc  Is  a  wltcberj' about  storieg 
<f  Spanisli  life;  and  tbls  is  to  be  found  in  tho  graceful 
n.atrativc  and  ebarming  descriptions  of  Mr.  Uay A’oe 
Bedford  ilereary. 


By  Habeixt  Bikcnks  Stows.  With  Vignette  of  "  Sam 
Lawson,  tbe  Story-Teller,”  and  II  Illustrations  by 
Darlxt,  Hopfik,  and  Haxlxt.  Large  I’mo.  $Z.OO. 

Nearly  o^half  of  tbit  book  Is  entirely  new.  The  whole 
cf  it  is  in  tho  chissic  Yankee  dialect  for  which  Sam 
Lawson  is  noted,  and  abounds  in  sbrewd  remarks  an.l 
<iualnt  moral  icflcctlons.  Several  of  the  charactci'S 
that  figured  conspicuously  In  "  Oldtown  Folks  ”  reappear 
In  this  series  cf  charming  .and  characteristic  stories,  to. 
which  the  iUusU-ations  add  a  delightful  cmpliasls. 


uOC.  No.  8  Church  St.,  N.Y". 

,Sr».d  fur  Thea-Feetar  Cireutar. 


MANUFACTCUEIW’  WAIIEIIOCSE, 

91  JOHN  ST.,  NEW  YORK. 

JOSEPH  GILLOTT  A  SONS. 
henry  OWEN,  Sole  Agent. 


Chapters  of  Erie, 

AND  OTHER  ESSAYS. 

By  CnASLXS  Feaxcis  .Vdahs,  Jx.,  and  IIexet  .Adaks. 

1  voL  I'imo.  $2.00. 

"  Neither  the  present  nor  future  generations  will  ie.adllv 
let  the  ’Ch-apters  of  Erie’  die.  'I'bey  have  not  only  all 
the  soli.l  advanbiges  which  truth  always  possesses  over 
fiction,  but  they  have  also  the  even  more  poweiPri  ailvan- 
tages  which  fiction  .  ften  eni>ys  over  truth.  They  are 
stranger  than  the  growth  of  the  imagination,  for  the  im- 
afflnalion  il^s  only  with  characters,  events,  and  combi¬ 
nations  alrcaily  known  to  the  real  world,  whereas  In  th^ 
narratives  are  developeil  characters  entirely  novel  to  the 
student  of  human  nature;  erents  such  as  never  h.ave  been 
recorded  by  tbe  chroniclers  of  either  great  or  iretty  mm- 
ters ;  combinattons  such  us  have  never  occurred  within  the 
memory  of  man.’’— Boric*  Courier. 


f>URNING  OF  CHICAGO.  A  superb,  hlghly- 
ir*  .'■'’letsd  engraving,  suitable  for  ftaming,  thirteen 
*'8bt*en  Incnas.  This  elegant  plrture  snows  the 
city  hv  night,  all  the  sblpiiing.  butl.lings,  etc.,  snd  one 
"V/  V  it  in  fiames.  It  Is  finely  colored,  and  peddlers 
•I'L  "'Jb''rB.ls  dally.  Price  only  15  cents.  Ten  for 
I  ifty  f  >r  $4.90.  Sent,  prepaid,  lo  any  addiets, 
"y  H-  Hi  XTan  A  Co.,  Hinsdale,  N.  IL 


Their  Wedding  Journey^ 

By  W.  D.  Howells.  12nio.  With  X  llhucratlons  by 
lloPFix.  $2.00. 

The  artistic  deeeriptlons  of  characters,  places,  and  Inci¬ 
dents;  tbe  fine  observation,  which  detects  what  ordinary 
spectators  cither  sec  Inadequately  or  miss  altogether; 
the  delightftil  humor  which  pervailes  tbe  whole;  and  the 
simple  be:iuty  of  style  —  all  these  combine  to  render  this 
story  ona  of  the  most  attract! t-e  ever  published  in  America* 


Read  what  is  said  of  it. 

”  Nomatterhow  bad  the  com¬ 
plexion.  1  can  aver  of  my  own 
knowledge  that  once  impreg¬ 
nated  with  PEARL’S  WHITE 
GLYCERINE  the  skin  be- 
I  comes  aheolutelv  beantiftil.” 

I  “  A  pure,  clear,  rich  and  bril¬ 
liant  skin  or  complexion  in- 
smriahlv  comes  by  the  nse  of 
yonr refined  White  GIveerine.” 
A.  L.  JONES*  CO.,2»9Broad- 

- - -  way,  N.  Y.,  anil  .all  Druggists. 

Sent  anywhere  on  receipt  of  the  price,  •1.50. 


Bleachce 
the  Skin  to 
perfect  , 
clearness  | 
and  purity. 


FKMCH 

gnainell^  Toilet  Ware.  Cunpsdores, 
^P*Jioons,  Parian  Statuettes  and  Yas- 
Ware.  Cutlery,  and  German 

...1  snd  other  usefal  and  ornamental  g.Kids, 

lor  s.alc  whoioviio  ,„(!  retail  hv 

lan  e  ®’  STEDSlAN  &  CO.. 

_ Summer  St.,  cor.  Higrh  St.,  Boston. 

ft  1  jiO  ^  JJIONTH  !  ’  EOTLOYMENT  1 
A  Inrlucements  I 

A  HORSE  and  WAGON  for  Agents. 

TIM  o 't®  agents  for  a  term  of  seven 

foiali  the  Uncko.vo  $  >0.00  Shuttle  Sewing  Machines, 
nriilSi  7  *  "'"o'l  »"ke  on  Iioilj  sides,  and  is  the  best  low- 
iSSIi'J'l-l'wJinx.  hine  IntMworlil.  W.  A.  HEN. 


•,*  For  sale  by  all  Bo.>kseilers.  Sent,  post-paid,  on 
receipt  of  price  by  the  publishers, 

JAMES  B.  OSGOOD  &  CO., 

BOSTON. 


%•  These  books  will  be  sold  by  all  Booksellers,  or  win 
be  sent,  post-paid,  on  receipt  of  price  by  the  Publishers, 

JAMES  R.  OSGOOD  &  CO., 

BOSTON. 


CHROMOS,  STEREOSCOPES, 

Y'lews,  Frame*,  an.l  Albniii*  imported  and  manu- 
feetured  by  E.  *  H.  T.  ANTHONY  &  CO.,  591 
Broadway,  New  York,  opi>osit*  Metropolitan  Hotel. 


Horse  and  ontflt  fomlaliod. 


A  MONTH  . . 

Address,  Novelty  Co. 


iatO/WY  A  Month  and  expensestngood  canvassers. 

Samples  ftee.  C.M.  UNINOTON,  Chicago. 
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evW  occarreil  fhMn  it. 


now  licCire  tho  pnblic.  Tbcso  InstnuncnU  are  pnferred 
to  all  olben  bjr  the  moat  colebroled  plonlits.  They  are 
used  byidl  tbe  principal  concert  troapea  whenever  attain¬ 
able.  They  hare  a  truiy  “  woriil-wUc"  repntatinn,  hcinK 
largely  exnortetl  to  £aro|)e  and  all  part*  of  the  cmlized 
woT^  ana  th»  are  sought  to  be  hnitaled  by  nearl)'  all 


EVERY  SA'rtTRDAY. 


OIL  HOUSB  OF  CHAS.  PBATT,  NBW  YOBK. 

^  I  Katebllahed  1770. 


Railroad  £ 

'Whether  yoa  wloh 
or  Aell,  write 


KCharlesW.  Hassler, 


rEsyr30}ra  new  poem. 

The  Last.  Tournament. 

By  Alwbp  TBaaraox.  1  roL  Idmo.  With  5  Illaatra- 
tions.  |fl.2S. 

This  new  poem  is  an  addition  to  the  ehannlng  series  of 
*M<lrUs  of  the  King.”  It  contains  about  1000  lines,  and  is 
01  the  same  lofty  and  flnlshed  order  of  poetry  with  the 
prevlaas  Idylls,  which  hare  already  taken  rank  among 
the  worid’s  classics. 

•«*  .Thr  safe  ftp  off  BooitOlen.  Sat,  petl-paid,  m  re¬ 
ceipt  ^  price  ftp  Ike  PebHOien, 

JAMES  R  OSGOOD  &  CO.,  Boston. 

VICKES* 

ECLECTIC  OIL 

Is  especially  designed  fur  use  wherever  ^lod 
light,  perfect  salbty,  and  absence  of  odor  aie  re- 
qnlred.  It  can  be  used  in  snv  kind  of  Kerosene 
oil  lamp.  For  sale  by  J.  R.  Rsrtlett  *  Co^ 
n  India  Street,  Beaton,  General  Agents  fur  Kew  Englaad. 


t  Agents  fur  Bew  I 


□OOLEY^S 

YEAST 

IPowdeR 

I  ^  Tur 

STANDARD  BA'CNG  POWDER 

A  N  ■  ri  t 

[BEST  AND  (  HEAPEsT 
^  ARTICLE  PREPARED 

r  P  MAP  IN',  ELLOANT 

Ki-'Ciiji.  j  ('a Kir’S. 

Holl'i.  I)iiiniiliii2s. 
Dreail .  I  Pa.>i  i  v  cvi 
\In  y1-.y2.loiu/  6l/> 

Ir/ual  A V  /  We u/h / . 

(GROCERY  '  FU  irj 

DOOLEY  <Sc  BROTHER. 

'Slannfaffo/tu.y  Xfu  'tort. 

ESTA&LISHt" 


OrerONE HUNDRED  l4.GES— printed 
fatTrO  Colon,  on  superb  Tikted  Paper..^-o 
TovBvad^i  EngroTirgi  of  Floven,  Flen^ 

•aiVifttablei,  with  Dencriptionn,  and  TWO 

colored  plates. - Directions  and 

Finns  for  makinir  Walks,  Lawns,  Cardens, 

Aot - Tha  handsomest  and  beet  Floral 

Oalde  in  tha  World. - All  for  Ten 

Centw,  to  those  who  think  of  buyinir  Seeds. 

- Not  a  quarter  the  cost - ^200,000  sold 

of  1871.  Address  1 

ilABf  E8  TICK,  lloehcster,  IV.  T. 


Made  In  Kaatemd 
expressly  Tor 

«0AK  HALL,’* 

BaSTOIV. 

32, 34, 36, 38  NORTH  ST. 

The  Best  Tra'  elling  Coal 
ever  made.  Trice,  tfSO. 
Send  orders  hy  malL 

8.  W.  SIMMONS  &  SON. 


THE  HONEST  THUTH. 

AmU.  —  "Abd  so,  Tok,  tou*bb  ukABKua  Mu$tc  amobo  OTBsa  nmios.  How  >0 
TOC  Like  it*” 

Tom. — “I  BATB  IT  I” 

Aunt.  —  “  Ibduo  !  Which  of  toub  sttoths  do  too  fbefbh  1  ” 

Tom.  —  “  Oh — wEi.t  —  MCSTC 1  ” 


THE  AMERICAN  ORGAN  contains  the  latest  iapropements. 
ir  m  ir.fRIV.ALLED  in  tone  and  in  beantr  of  exterior. 

ILLU.^TRVTED  CATALOGUES  sent  free.  Address 

THE  SMITH  AKKRICAN  ORGAN  OO..  Boston.  Mas* 


PRATTS  ASTRAL  OIL  WmW 

made.  TTILL  NUT  EXPLODE  UR  TAKE  EIRB  IF  THE  LAJ&  18 


No.  t 
Wall  Street 
NewYorti. 


Ilaprecedented  I  The  Denand  fhr 

CHICAGO 

AND  THE  GREAT  CONFUGRATION. 

A  eondss  Mitnry  of  the  pest  .f  this  meat  wondtrftd  ef 
eMm,  andadetalled,  clrcomatanilal,  andrlild  oceenat  of 
Ha  Aeatmctlon  by  lire:  with  semes,  Incldeata,  Ac.  By 
COVERT  *  CHAMBERLIN,  Associate  Edtten, 
Chtemgo  Tritune.  llhutrated  by  (hiArix  A  Urua 

Oedm  already  recelred  for  over  b.m  Agents'  Oetita; 
and  Agenti  at  work  ate  meeting  with  meet  extraordhiary 
■aaeees.  One  repotti  aa  average  of  M  aabscriben  per 
day;  another  U  m  twe  dsya;  another  n  In  part  ef  sae 
afternoon;  another  «  In  two  days;  anuthcr.alady,  Win 
eaa  day.  One  In  CIneInnatl,  11  In  two  days.  One  Agent 
Ip  ^tragn  has  tt$  inhecriheis  already,  and  another  ItS: 

IjHt  more  Agenta  can  Uml  very  remunerative  empluy- 
mant  ft>r  the  next  fow  months  hi  selling  this  Intensely  tn- 
terewlng  work.  Ineloee  at  imoe  Fifty  C'cnis.f<ir  (mtSt, 
andaame  the  territory  desired.  C.  F.  V'KKT  -Lllsher, 
WHuray  ftt,  N.  T.,  and  Cinrftmatt,  O.;  J.  ■ 
ddeago;  Hcbbasd  Bbos.,  rhlladelphla;  F  cb  >*• 
U Ifeatgeaeiy Place, Boatoa.  / 


BALL,  BLACK  &  CO., 

665  and  667  Broadway, 

NEW  YOBK. 

Bronzes  and 

Fancy  Goods 

FOB 

THE  HOLIDAYS. 


STEINWAY  &  SONS’ 

6IAND,  SQUARE,  ARB  UPRIGHT  PIAROS,* 

WXBE  AWASOM  TUX 

IFIR8T  GRAND  COLD  MEDAL, 

World’s  Fair  Paris  1867,  aod  London,  1862. 

THE  STEINWAY  PIANOS 

Are  unlvetaally  conceded  to  be 

The  Leadin  First€lass  Piano 


tt)ECEMftl?n  16, 1871. 


ART  BRONZESI 

THE  LATEST  WOBXS 

-  — OF — 

Clecdiiger,  Toussaint,  Mathurin 
Moreau,  Bumaige,  Carrier, 
Woogen,  Picault,  &c. 

GRAND  PIECES, 

MANTEL  SETS,  &C., 

IN  THfc  HISTORICAL  STYLES. 
From  Barbedlenne, 
REDUCTIONS  FROM  THE  ANTIQUE 
AND  CLOISONNE  ENAMELS. 

TUTANY  &  CO., 

TTnion  Square,  New  York. 

ELGIN 

WATCHES. 


"A  question  that  now  agitates  the  minds  of  many 
watchmakers  Is,  *  which  Is  I  he  best  w  alrh  tu  recummend 
fur  ladles’  use:  tlie  American  or  Swiss T’ 

“  At  the  lime  ilic  retailer  sells  It,  lie  can  make,  prob¬ 
ably,  mure  profit  on  a  Swiss  Watch  than  on  a  ‘Lady 
Klgin  ’  manafnetured  by  Ihc  Nntlimnl  Watch  Company. 
When  trosell  Uio  .Swi.is  Wntcli  we  hare  to ‘warrant  it" 
for  n  certain  len'Ph  of  lime,  and  Ibercbr  begin  lo  lose  Ihc 
prom.  In  a  in  nih  or  so  the  slo|iwntk  is  out  of  re|>alr. 
If  Ihc  mainsnriiig  shonld  liirnk,  the  clinncia  arc  lhat  the 
lecoll  <  f  tlie  bniTcl  Is  so  great  that  llie  leaves  of  the  cen- 
tre-plnlon  arc  broken,  and  Ibe  teclli  In  tlie  barrel  in  the 
same  comlltion.  1hen  our  lalMir,  or  the  lime  of  our 
watclmrikcr,  begins  to  eat  into  Ihc  uiiginal  tirufll  of  the 
sale. 

"  In  our  opinion  the  ‘  Lady  Elgin’  Is  not  only  suparior 
to  mast  of  llie  Swiss  Wniches,  hot  In  many  •  f  lls  actalls 
Is  a  more  scicntlllr  piece  rf  work ;  more  durnble  th.m  any 
other  movement  i-f  American  manufacture  fur  ladies’ 
use.”  —  lyalfhmiitfi’r  JoarKal. 

Call  on  .v'Kir  Jeweller  and  ask  to  see  the  Elgin 
Welches. 

The  Elgin  lUusiralerl  .Vlmanac,  or  the  Illastralo<l  Atll- 
cle  on  ‘‘Ancient  and  Mixictn  1  in'.c-Kco;«rs,”  by  A.  1>. 
iUchardsoii.scnt  f  ee  ii|N>n  nppUcnili  n  loBatb  nal  (Llgln) 
Watcli  Compiiny,  til  and  1^  Lake  Street,  Chicago,  or 
No.  I  maiden  Lane,  New  Yoik. 


STEINWAV  ft  SONS’  MAMMOTH  MANUFACTORY 

Is  the  moat  nerfoclly  arranged  and  extensive  establlsh- 
ment  of  Its  kind  In  inc  worhl,  the  piibllshe<l  oMcial  rev¬ 
enue  returns  having  rovc.'ikbi  lln  tict  that  “  the  amount 
of  IbeIr  yearly  s.glcs  excccils  ilioau  of  the  twelve  largest 
;dano-inakers  of  New  Yorkcombinad.” 

STBINWAY  &  SONS  call  spsctal  atlenllon  to  their 

HEW  PATENT  UPRIGHT  PIANOS, 

srlth  doable  Iron  iraroe.  Patent  BBaonator  and  Ibibular 
Frame  action  which  are  matchless  In  volume  and  quality 
of  tone  and  surpassing  fhcillty  of  acthm,  while  standing 
longer  In  tune  an<l  being  more  Impervious  lo  etmus- 
gterlc  Influences  than  any  other  piano  at  present  mann- 

EVERV  PIANO  WARRANTED  FOR  FIVE  YEARS. 

Prlcea  as  low  as  the  exclusive  nee  of  the  beet  materials 
and  moat  thorough  workmanship  will  permit.  Old  planoa 
taken  In  exchange. 

17*  nbutrated  Cataloffua  with  Priee-Uete  mailed  free 
on  application.  -iPl 

WAREROOM8, 

STEINWAY  HALL, 

100  eS  111  'East  14th  Street, 

FNEW  YORK. 


ISIIIllllMSSfl  and  an  who  contemplate 
buUdlat,  anppBed  with  de- 
eeriptive  elrcnlar  of  “  ITIIlage  BaUder."^  Addreee  A.  J. 
BICKNELL  A  CO.,  PnblMiere,  IT  Warren  SL,  V.  T. 

iniTBNSTT’S  COLOOmB  WATSB  to  pieforred 
MM  tstte  Oermon  by  the  foftten."—  JwoM  AmumL 


TRAVXSIaERS 

LIFE  AND  ACCIDENT  INSIRANCB 
COMPANY,  of  Hartford,  Conn.  Cash  Assets 
tl,8aS,H8.  Orants  LIFE  and  ENDOW'. 
MENT  Poltctes,  of  all  approved  forma.  Am¬ 
ple  Seenritv,  Low  Rates.  Also  Insures  against 
ACCIDENTS,  causing  death  or  total  dla- 
abllity.  Policies  srritten  by  the  year  or  month. 
Has  9700  per  day  for  Seven  Tears 
In  benefits  to  poUcy-holders. 


WARREN  RANGE. 

with  Its  speetal  conveniences,  the  Dumping  and  ffli^tng 
Orate.  Fender-guard,  Wanning  CloeeV  Bridhn^wr 


A  CO.,  No.  m  WaterStreet,  New  York 


■WAITING  FOB  TUB  HORSE-CABS,  —  TREMONT  STREET,  BOSTON. 
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EVERY  SATURDAY. 


[DEcmnER  16, 1871. 


KEW  BOOKS. 


I^HTLD  LIFE.  A  Collection  of  Poetry 

for  iln‘  Y-'unif.  Sele^'ieJ  anJ  cdiie.1  by  Johk  Gb*en- 
L«A»  WuirriKB,  an  inii\Hlui-tory  Kssa.v. 
lU'JsinuF  l  u-iih  Il'iniN'.iiiie  KnitraMU^t.  1  vol.  buiall 
qoaitu,  bevelleU  ani  (Ut.  fS.Bd. 

Tbt*  Toltima  lnr'lu<let  a  Urn  namber  of  the  choicest 
ynema  in  the  Uteiature  of  child  lift).  Hundreds  of  Ihe  most 
n.pular  Kilters  are  repiesenied:  — Ametican,  KiiitUsh, 
German.  Kahan,  NorweKian,  and  Dutch.  The  larse  aiu 
choice  vaiiety  of  conienia,  ibe  beauUftil  priniiitK.  taaie- 
tXil  binding,  and  al>un<lani  Ulustraiions  of  this  volume, 
make  it  a  gift -book  of  unusual  attractiveness. 

A  CHOICE  book” for  young 

oil  OLD.  In  the  Preftkce  to  "Ciuld  Lile,'*  Mr. 
Wliittiei  sivs: 

**  While  UiC  compiler  has  endeavored  to  accommodate 
his  book  to  the  es|«clal  tastes  of  the  young,  be  has  not 
been  sriih  ut  the  hope  that  maturer  readers  may  find 
something  of  interest  in  It,— something  to  bring  back  ihe 
fteshness  of  the  past,— hints  and  echoes  from  the  lotii 
world  of  childhood.  He  is  happy  in  believing  that,  in  this 
way.  Some  noontide  wa>'farer  may  be  able  to  discoier 
shMuwv  td  u-es  of  memory  where  the  dew  of  the  morn¬ 
ing  of  bfe  Is  not  wholly  dried  up,  and  where  may  still 
he  heard  the  music  of  the  birds  of  sunrise.’* 


WHITTIER’S  CHILD  LIFE.  A 

Uoiiday  Book. 

**  The  poet’s  redned  taste  and  simplicity  of  thought  ad- 
miraldy  qu.alided  him  for  such  an  imdeitaklng,  and  It  is 
needlese  to  ny  that  olber  criticism  than  that  which  em- 
rdoys  itself  in  pointing  out  beanties,  wuuid  be  oui  of  place 
In  comments  on  this  collection.  The  list  of  suthora  in¬ 
cludes  almost  all  the  poets  of  any  eminence  who  have 
written  in  English  in  the  preseni  and  a  me  In  former 
generaiiuns,  and  severe'  poems  are  tianslated  ftvm  f.ireign 
aiurces.  Tne  illustrations  are  numerous  and  generally 
good,  and  the  book  aa  a  whole  is  very  tasteftil  and  ele¬ 
gant.”—  wbreesisr  Spy. 

WHITTIER’S  CHILD  LIFE  sin«?s 

^  *  lit  own  ninises  in  sweeier  strains  tban  wonls  have 
power  to  do.  It  is  deliciously  printed,  pleasantly  illus¬ 
trated.  and  superhlv  bound.  Moinover  tbe  iteiuus  uf 
Whittier  has  cuUeil  the  dainty  noetic  flowers  a'ltkh  adom 
Its  paaes  and  make  it  the  perfMiion  of  a  bouquet  for  the 
liiUe  ^iks.  —  Providence  Jotimal. 


npHE 

OlJI.i 


WANDERER :  A  COLLO- 

ijlJl.kL  POEM.  By  William  Ellket  UUAOiMgo. 
1  voL  liimo.  fl.gft.  Paper,  79  cenii. 

This  volume  Is  of  a  character  to  justifr  what  Ms.  F.h- 
KESOM  said  of  an  earlier  work  by  the  same  author :  "  Here 
la  poetry  which  asks  no  aid  of  magniiude  or  number,  of 
blood  or  crime,  but  dnds  tbe.atre  enough  in  tbe  U:st  Held 
or  bruok-slde,  breadth  and  depth  en.iugb  in  ilic  How  uf 
Its  own  thought.  Here  is  self-respect  which  lca.ls  a  man 
to  dale  ft-om  his  heart  more  proudly  than  from  R  one. 
Here  is  l<»-e  wUch  sees  through  surface  and  adores  the 
gentle  nature  and  nut  the  costume.” 

r<HANNING’S  N^W  VOLUME  : 

Vy  “THE  WANDERER.” 

Mr.  Gsoegb  W.  Ci'BTis  says:  “Channing  seems  to  be 
ao  intent  upon  his  thunght  that,  like  a  mountain  climber 
resolved  to  pluck  tbe  edelweiss,  be  will  mind  no  shucks 
or  bruises.  .  It  is  refreshing.  In  these  echoing  days,  to 
bear  a  strain  which  is  eniirmy  without  echo  .  .  Amidst 
tbe  verse  which  is  popular  at  tbe  moment,  this  is  a 
strain  Uke  that  of  Wordsworth  to  tbe  devotees  of  Byron.” 

rpHE  WANDERER  is  a  blank-verse 

^  poem  In  three  cantos  or  books,  entitled  **  Wood,** 
**  Mountain,**  and  **  .Sea.**  The  first  two  books  are  divide 
Into  two  chapters  each,  and  the  third  book  into  three  chap> 
ten,  makinic  seven  sub^visii  mst  of  tbe  whole  poem,  namely. 
The  Wo»>d,*  •*  'Ilie  Hermitj^  “  'fbe  Mountain,**  Henry’s 
Camp,**  “The  Island,**  **Tlje  Cape,**  and  ** Hillside.** 
’ilie  first  two  chapters  describe  the  scenery  of  Concord; 
the  third  and  fourth  relate,  with  some  change  and  addi¬ 
tions,  to  the  Sew  Hampshire  mountain.  Mon^nock:  the 
last  uiree  chapters  deal  rather  indirectly  and  irreictuarly 
with  Clarke’s  island,  Pl^-mouth,  and  Cape  Cod,  — the  sea 
being  the  all-embracing  eleingni  in  the  whole  third  hook. 


rpHE 


WANDERER.  $1.25. 


”Tbe  poem  is  nnique  in  Its  slm  and  scope,  and  nn- 
eqnalled  in  recent  days  in  tbe  melody  and  force  of  Its  best 
lossages.  It  Is  as  peculiar  In  its  kind  as  the  poems  uf 
Walt  Whitman  or  Joaquin  MUler,  — which  it  does  not 
resemble  in  the  least,  however,— being  of  a  higher  and 
more  delicate  strain,  when  at  its  best,  than  they  or  any 
of  our  Ameilcao  poets  ordinarily  reach."— ^pnsgffe/d 
SepabKcm. 

RUSSIAN  JOURNEY.  By  Edna 

Dias  Psoctob.  1  voL  liimo.  (1.90. 

”  A  timely  book,  not  alone  because  the  wandering  of  the 
fhture  Russian  Emperor  this  way  gives  fiesb  interest  to 
Russian  matters,  but  because  a  pleasant  and  entertain¬ 
ing  book  la  always  timely.  It  Is  a  collection  of  bright, 
clieerful  sketches  of  Russian  scenes,  incidents,  ami  people, 
as  tbe  author  saw  them  with  her  own  eyes.  There  are 
twenty-seven  chapters,  etch  one  a  cabinet  pietnre  uf 
Russian  scenery,  life,  and  characteristics,  the  whole  m.tk- 
Ing  one  of  tbe  most  agreeable  volumes  of  travel  skeuilies 
recently  given  to  the  public.”— Cfere/and  Herald. 

PDNA  DEAN  PROCTOR’S  RUS- 

•LJ  bias  JOUBNEY  Is  a  more  entertaining  record  of 
travel  than  often  comes  berbre  us.  To  the  quick  percep¬ 
tion,  which  is  s  woman’s  prerogative,  is  added  in  the 
author  s  vividness  of  description,  and  grace  and  vigor  of 
style  which  make  tbe  narrative  of  her  travels  a  thorough¬ 
ly  readable  one.  It  Is  no  dull  and  lifeless  picture  she  pre¬ 
sents  of  the  scenes  she  saw  and  tbe  people  she  met;  the 
Russian  character  and  customs,  the  ways  of  living  among 
that  vast  and  motley  people,  the  inner  and  home  life  of  the 
different  grades  of  society —  all  these  things  are  told  so 
clearly  and  well  that  we  see  things  as  she  aaw  them, 
hear  things  as  she  beard  them,  and  find  ourselves  fast 
coming  to  tbe  conclusion  tliat  it  Is  we  and  not  she  who 
are  doing  the  travelling.**—  Bontfm  Journal, 

« "READERS  WILL  FIND  A  RUS- 

.V—  siAS  JOURNEY,  by  Edxa  Deak  Peoctob, 
poet,  Juamalliit,  End  traveller,  sn  Iniere.ting  and  very  en¬ 
tertaining  book.  It  Is  tbe  simple  record  of  a  Juumev  into 
ILUts  of  Russia  not  usnally  reached  by  European  tourists, 
and  it  sketches  tbe  striking  features  of  scenery,  cities, 
tilLuges,  palaces,  churches,  and  people,  w'tib  a  praclisud 
band.” 


T^ISS  PROoruit  jrives  the  more 

ArX  pictnresiiae  feat  ares  of  her  joam^,  and  devotes 
benieir  mainly  to  outward  Impressions,  'rbe  reader  win 
get  fW>m  her  little  vulumo  a  probably  correct  idea  uf  the 
tieneral  appearance  of  Ruasia  In  Europe,  a  new  concep¬ 
tion  of  iu  vastness,  of  its  wealth,  the  sollditv  of  its  cities, 
iuid  tbe  gorgeousness  of  its  destiny  in  the  East.”—  Hart¬ 
ford  Couranl, 


A  CHILDS  UlSiOAki  ux'  1...SVX- 

L.kND.  By  Charles  Diceexs.  1  voL  Ittmo. 
Bamlsomely  stamped  In  black  and  gilt.  |1.90. 

A  tasteftil  and  desirable  edition  of  a  work  which  in  Its 
kind  has  no  rival  in  English  Bieraiure.  It  Is  accurate  as 
history,  and  written  in  that  ftesh,  brisk,  rememberable 
style  peculisr  to  Dickens.  No  child’s  library  Is  complete 
Without  this  Instructive  and  t'aa  lnatlng  book. 

TVICKENS’S  CHILD’S  HISTORY 

OF  ENGLAND. 

’’  We  shonid  anticipate  that  a  genlns  which  eonid  create 
such  children  as  Tiny  Tim  and  Paul  Dombey,  would  weave 
the  rich  materials  of  English  history  into  a  story  interest¬ 
ing  ns  a  novel,  as  well  as  ftill  iit  infirmatiun  to  young 
readers.  This  Is  what  Dickens  lias  done  In  his  Child’s 
lllstorr  of  England.  Happy  are  the  children  fortunate 
enungh  to  own  a  copy  of  the  he  tiiiifol  oliilon  Just  issued, 
and  thus  take  their  Hrst  mtlalm^nl  of  history  under  the 
gnUlinee  of  the  uniivalled  story-teller.”— /'rvcide/ice 
Journal. 


*.*  For  sale  by  all  Booksellers.  Sent,  post-paid,  on 
receipt  of  price,  by  the  PubUsbeis, 

JAMES  B.  OSOOOO  &  CO.  Boston. 


CAPITAL  NEW  JUVENILES. 


william  HENRY  AND  HIS 

FBI  ENDS.  By  .Mrs.  A.  M.  Diaz.  Uiilfonn  with 
"The  Willuun  Henry  Letters.”  1  vuL  IJmo.  With  II- 
Instratluna  SI.9U. 

“  We  beartdv  commend  this  book  for  Us  natural  inter- 
pretation  of  hoy-life,  lu  genuine  fun,  and  Its  practical 
common-sense.  The  boys  end  girls  who  figure  on  IU 
pages  ate  the  kind  we  Uke,  for  they  are  hniiian  and  drawn 
to  the  life.  Sometiniee  they  do  things  that  they  are  heart¬ 
ily  ashamed  uf,  and  ofteiier  they  develop  a  nobility  of 
aonL  honesty  of  purpose,  and  genuine  giowtb  whien  all 
young  reads:  s  will  not  only  adinlie,  but  be  Impeilodto 
Iniltate.”—  Providence  Journal. 


WILLIAM  HENRY  AND  HIS 

»"  FRIENDS. 

’’The  series  of  letters  published  under  this  title  glt’es  a 
deUglitfulIy  entertaining  and  truthful  descrlpUon  uf  Ixiy- 
Uie  in  the  country.  Without  aUemuting  to  produce  more 
tban  might  otxUnartly  ocenr  in  any  New-Knghind  tillage, 
the  story  is  still  a.lmirahly  sustaina<l ;  inileed,  the  |«ri'eet 
simpllelty  with  wbieb  each  character  through  the  various 
letters  Is  made  to  draw  lu  own  likeness,  may  be  suiii  to 
corutltute  one  of  the  chief  attractions.”- A'ew-l'orA 
Timet. 


TACK  HAZARD  AND  HIS  FOR- 

^  TUN£^.  By  J.  T.  TsowBttifiGS.  1  vuL  16mo.  II- 
lutiraied.  fl.50. 

This  su>ry  has  excited  sreat  Interest  as  It  has  appeared 
serially  in  Otr  Fulkto  li  is  a  book  of  the  bext 

kind  r»r  youiUfUl  reaiiem.—  ftiU  of  Incidents  that  enlist 
the  attention,  and  InionMrsed  with  useftil  inforniaiion 
put  in  the  attractive  style  for  which  Mr.  Trowbridue  is 
rainous.  It  is  a  thoroat^uly  good  txMik,  handsomely  Illus¬ 
trated,  and  most  be  in  great  demand  the  coming  uolklay 
season. 


TROWBRIDGE’S  NEW  BOOK, 

“J.kCli  H.kZARD,  U  a  capital  story  for  buys  and 
men  who  are  nut  too  old  to  find  entertainment  —  ami  a 
bit  uf  inetruction,  too  —  In  a  taleuf  adventure  and  varie>l 
experieneea  related  in  that  brisk  and  alluring  style  lor 
which  Mr.  Trowbridge  is  noted.” 


REAL  FOLKS.  By  Mrs.  A.  D.  T. 

WuiTSET,  author  of  **  L«*8lie  Ooldthwaite,”  **We 
Girls,**  &.C.  1  voL  Itimo.  Illustrated.  $l.5U. 

HUs  is  an  entirely  new  book,  and  will  be  doubly  welcome 
to  those  who  have  read  Mrs.  Whitney’s  previous  books 
with  very  deep  interest. 


REAL  FOLKS  bears  the  well-known 

•Lw  impress  of  Mrs.  Whitney’s  artistic  touch.  Pure  as 
lilies,  tempered  hke  fine  steel,  spiritually  minded,  the 
young  heroines  of*  Re<U  Polks'  radiate  suniteams  whemver 
they  (vass.  Life  has  a  purimse  in  their  calendar,  and  out 
of  the  unpretending  materials  of  every-day  life  tne  gifted 
authivr  lias  woven  a  romance  whien  no  one  can  read 
withont  aspiration  for  perstmal  growth,  and  a  strong  de¬ 
sire  for  improvement  In  that  wonderftil  spiritual  life  which 
underlies  the  materiaL  Chaimingly  are  these  elements 
combined  in  the  character  of  Ha/cl  RipwinUley.  Tbe 
story  cannot  help  doing  good,  for  it  is  u  Real  B<H>k  as  well 
as  a  picture  of  Real  Folks.**—  Providence  Journal, 


*•*  For  sale  by  all  Booksellers.  Sent,  post-paid,  on  re¬ 
ceipt  of  price  by  the  publishers, 

JAMES  B.  OS&OOD  A  00.  Boston. 


IVOTICE  TO  BOOK  AGENTS. 

Energetic  Intelligent  Ladies  and  Oentlomen  should 
apply  irom^iately  for  territory  and  circular  of  terms  for 
local  agency  in  any  part  of  the  United  States  and  British 
Provinces,  for  Rsv.  Dr.  Josbpu  P.  Thompson's  great 
work  now  in  press.  The  title  is  **llumc  Worship  for 
Every  Day  in  tbe  Year.**  This  is  a  valuable  religious 
work  fur  all  denominations  of  Christians,  prepareil  add 
publishe<l  expressly  for  the  Sub^ription  Department  of 
Jambs  R.  Osoood  A  Co.  Canvassers  will  find  this  new 
work  excels  all  other  Bubscription  Books  in  attracth  e- 
ness.  Liberal  Terms  given.  Atldress  all  applications  and 
orders  to  H.  A.  BUOwN  A  CO.,  144  Tremont  Street,  Bu^ 
ton,  Mass. 


EVERY  SATURDAY. 


SATURDAY,  DECEMBER  16,  1871. 


LOUIS  AGASSIZ. 

HEN  the  mental  commerce  of  nations 
becomes  as  systematizeil  as  their  ex¬ 
changes  of  physical  protluctions,  we  shall 
have  a  science  of  intellectual  economy  as 
well  as  a  science  of  political  economy.  A 
noble  “  free-trade  ”  in  men  of  letters  and 
men  of  science  will  be  cstablisheil,  so  that, 
under  the  law  of  supply  anil  dcmaml,  tlie 
countries  where  they  abound  will  export 
erudition,  science  and  inventive  skill  to 
countries  in  which  they  are  comparatively 
deficient.  A  glut  in  the  mind-markets  of 
Berlin,  Vienna,  Paris  and  loOndoii,  will  be 
relieved  by  an  intellectual  demand  in  Rio 
Janeiro,  New  Orleans,  Boston,  Fliiladelpliia 
and  New  York.  No  possible  protective 
system,  in  its  applications  to  the  vast  king¬ 
dom  of  mind,  can  check  the  importation 
of  mental  energy  and  scientific  di.scovery. 
Tariff  laws  and  custom-liouses  are  impotent 
before  intellectual  liglit.  It  shines  —  that 
is  about  all  vie  can  say  of  it ;  and  any  at¬ 
tempt  to  tax  its  rays  must  be  thrice  more 
ridiculous  than  Mrs.  Partington’s  heroic  but 
futile  attempt  to  sweep  back  the  advancing 
Atlantic  by  the  vigorous  use  of  licr  memor¬ 
able  broom.  Sydney  Smith  records  tlie 
result  of  this  unequal  contest.  He  admits 
that  “  she  was  excellent  at  a  slop  or  a 
puddle;”  but  then,  he  discreetly  adils, 
“she  should  not  have  meddled  with  a 
tempest.” 

We  have  said  that  this  interchange  of 
mental  products  was  not  yet  systematized. 
Still  it  goes  on  in  an  irregular  way,  and  priz¬ 
es  are  occasionally  won,  as  we  sometimes  see 
a  fortune  made  by  the  lucky  holder  of  a  tick¬ 
et  in  a  great  lottery  enterprise.  In  this 
scientific  lottery  tlie  United  States  have 
“  drawn  ”  Agassiz.  Now  there  can  be  no 
glut  in  the  European  market  of  science,  of 
scientists  of  the  first  class.  Scores  of  good 
naturalists  might  be  spared ;  but  to  get  the 


greatest  naturalist  since  Aristotle  was  a 
stroke  of  luck  hardly  coiiteuijilateil  by  Yan¬ 
kee  shrewtlness.  Aller  we  hail  imported 
him,  the  Einjicror  Napoleon  the  'Third  vain¬ 
ly  tried  to  tempt  him  to  return  to  France 
byoll'eringhim  every  thingthat  a  Frenchman 
of  science  most  covets.  Agassiz  was  insen¬ 
sible  to  all  seductions.  He  was  polite,  but 
firm.  “  My  investigations  in  this  country,” 
he  practically  said,  “  lead  me  to  bi’lieve 
that  I  can  advance  the  p^reat  cause  of  sci¬ 
ence  by  making  the  United  States  my  perma^ 
nent  home.  Science  is  more  than  salaries 
anti  decorations  and  conventional  honors. 
A  new  fact  discovered,  a  new  law  demon¬ 
strated  —  each  is  worth  more  than  any  thing 
that  imperial  favor  can  confer,  even  if  the 
iniperiai  favor  should  jilace  me,  oflicially, 
at  the  heatl  of  F reneh  men  of  science.”  Agas¬ 
siz  .accordingly  staiil  iu  the  United  States, 
with  the  determination  to  aid  in  making  the 
United  States  one  of  the  centres  of  science, 
in  co-operation  with  the  leading  scientific 
men  of  the  country.  He  found  here  an  un¬ 
expectedly  large  body  of  disinterested  itiid 
intelligent  savann,  eager  to  work  with  him 
in  new  and  independent  paths  of  investigar 
tion.  He  had  the  precious  gift  of  influen¬ 
cing  both  the  democfacy  of  numbers  anti  the 
democracy  of  wealth.  He  “  popularized  ” 
science  in  the  true  and  right  direction,  — 
that  dii’cction  in  which  practical  ends  arc 
subordinated  to  ends  purely  scientific.  Tlie 
discovery  of  new  truth  was,  according  to 
him,  the  chief  object  of  the  savant.  lie 
was  insensible  to  all  kinds  of  corruption, 
the  plausible  ibrins  no  less  than  the  palpa¬ 
ble.  “  I  cannot,  ”  he  said,  “  waste  my  time  in 
making  money.”  That  declaration  concen¬ 
trated  in  one  glorious  company  the  real  sci¬ 
entific  men  of  America,  however  much  they 
might  iiulividually  dispute  the  special  theo¬ 
ries  of  Agassiz ;  but  the  dcclar.ition  would 
have  been  barren  of  effects  had  it  not 
been  accompanicil  by  the  magnetic  in¬ 
fluence  whicli  Agassiz  exercised  over  men 
of  wealth  and  men  of  political  prominence. 
He  appeared  before  them  as  a  simple  advocate 
of  pure  science ;  and  whether  he  address^ 
the  merchants  and  bankers  of  New  England, 
or  the  legislature  of  Massachusetts,  he  was 
equally  successful.  The  rich  men  opened 
cheerfiilly  their  purses ;  the  legislature  sus¬ 
tained  his  seemingly  chimerical  enterprise  by 
their  votes.  The  result  is  the  Museum  of  Com¬ 
parative  Zoology  at  Cambridge.  It  is  es¬ 
tablished  :  but  it  needs  more  and  more 
money  in  order  that  the  grand  conception  of 
the  first  of  living  naturalists  shall  be  carried 
out.  Nolioily  doubts  that,  either  by  private 
subscriptions  or  legislative  enactments,  the 
conception  of  Agassiz  will  be  realized.  It 
can  only  fail  of  realization  by  the  sudden 
death  of  its  founder. 

And  this  brings  us  to  the  pcculiaritjr 
which  distinguishes  Agassiz  from  ordi¬ 
nary  men  of  science.  He  is  a  force  as 
well  as  an  intelligence.  He  is  not  con¬ 
tent  with  radiating  mental  ligiit;  he  lit¬ 
erally  burns  to  radiate  mental  heat.  He 
makes  his  special  science  dominant  by  the 
strength  of  liis  character.  He  magnetizes 
men,  as  well  as  enforces  principles.  Hun¬ 
dreds  of  intelligent  persons  who  care  little 
for  natural  history,  are  inflamed  with  a 
love  of  natural  history  as  it  is  embodied  in 
Agassiz.  In  him  tbe  science  is  individual¬ 
ized  —  in  short,  becomes  man. 

Our  luck  in  obtaining  such  a  ma.stcr- 
naturalist,  carries  with  it  grave  responsibili¬ 
ties.  Having  “  imported  ”  him,  and  boasted 
of  our  good  fortune  in  getting  the  better  of 
France  in  the  intellectual  commerce  of  na^ 
tions,  all  we  have  to  do  is  to  pay  the  ex¬ 
pense  of  such  a  precious  success.  Desiring 
little  for  himself,  this  man  is  ravenous  in 
his  mental  appetite.  AVc  hardly  dare  to 
say  how  many  bales  of  cotton  and  barrels 
of  flour  lic  dally  swallows.  His  scientific 
stomach  is  cap.ablc  of  digesting  every  thing, 
and  cries  continually  lor  “  more.”  Ho  is, 
in  truth,  insatiable;  but  having  him  on  our 
hands,  wc  must  provide  for  his  intellectual 
needs.  And  then  the  man  himself  is  so 
fascinating,  and  gives  such  unanswerable 
reasons  to  justify  his  enormous  intellec¬ 
tual  appetite,  that  we  satlly  or  enthusiasti¬ 
cally  acknowledge  his  claims,  and  open  our 
pockets  to  his  seductive  voice.  Even  the 
rough  farmers,  every  dollar  of  whose  gains 
represents  the  hardest  of  all  hard  work,  are 
eager  to  vote  money  for  this  enchanter,  who 
does  not  pretend,  except  incidentally,  to  add 
a  dollar  an  acre  to  the  market  price  of 
their  farms. 

What  is  the  secret  of  the  undisputed  in¬ 
fluence  of  Agassiz  ?  Simply  this  :  that  he 
is  entirely  disinterested  in  his  love  of  sci¬ 
ence.  lie  gives  not  only  his  books  and 
collections  to  the  public,  but  he  gives  him¬ 
self.  Every  mind  and  heart  capable  of 
appreciating  a  great  thought  or  an  honest 


emotion,  responds  instinctively  to  his  clarion 
call.  Tlicnce  the  warm  response  to  every 
demand  he  makes  on  the  pockets  of  the 
community,  —  the  pwket  being  understood 
as  the  last  and  most  impregnable  of  all  forts 
and  fortresses.  He  utters  the  magical 
woril,  and  all  cunningly-contrived  defences 
fall  before  him.  He  has  only  to  enter  and 
take  what  he  pleases.  Tliere  is  no  “  strong 
box,”  ])rivate  or  public,  that  does  not  open 
when  Agassiz  appears. 

Agassiz,  in  his  olil  age,  impelled  by  that 
inextinguishable  thirst  to  discover  new 
truth  wdiich  characterizes  all  true  men  of 
science,  is  now  starting  on  an  ejqxjdition 
round  tlie  world.  The  fountain  of  perpet¬ 
ual  youth  is  in  his  soul.  “  Everybody,”  ho 
says,  “who  is  interested  in  nature,  can 
never  have  a  dull  minute  or  a  dull  hour.” 
Let  us  all  contribute  to  the  needs  of  the 
great  naturalist,  who  goes  forth  on  his  pious 
voyage.  The  Ulysses  of  science,  “  never 
resting,  never  hasting,”  .Iways  the  friend 
of  man,  always  the  adorer  of  God,  our  af¬ 
fections,  wishes,  hopes,  prayers,  follow  him 
on  his  adventurous  way.  Never  before  was 
a  man  voweil  to  the  worship  of  abstract  sci¬ 
ence  so  sustained  in  his  enterprize  by  tlio 
teniler  feelings  of  so  many  alTectionate 
frieiitls.  Hu  knows  he  is  loved,  as  well  ns 
honorcil ;  tliat  conviction  will  put  the  spirit 
of  youth  into  his  sixty  years. 


JUSTIN  McCarthy,  on  "Chicago 
AND  'THE  PRAIRIE  FIRES." 

London,  Nov.,  1871. 

170G?  It  walked  down  the  chimney,  it 
’  crept  in  at  tlie  key-hole,  it  leaned  against 
the  windows,  it  eclipsed  the  sun  during  the 
day,  and  did  its  best  to  put  out  the  street- 
gas  when  niglit  set  in.  The  cabman  shook 
his  head,  and  said  there  was  no  knowing 
what  the  fog  might  do  in  a  couple  of  hours, 
and  perhaps  the  cabs  might  not  be  able  to 
run ;  in  which  case  it  would  be  rather  awk¬ 
ward  for  ladies,  wouldn’t  it  now  ?  Well, 
yes.  I  can’t  conceive  of  any  thing  more 
desperate  than  to  find  one’s  self  in  a  strange 
part  of  loondon,  walled  in  by  fog,  with  liter¬ 
ally  nothing  in  sight,  nobody  to  come  to  the 
rescue,  and  with  a  prospect  of  standing  on 
the  sidewalk  all  nignt.  It  was  a  risk.  One 
American  woman  might  have  hesitated;  but 
there  were  two  of  us,  and,  ready  to  stand  by 
one  another,  we  resolved  to  be  true  to  the 
great  principles  of  our  country  and  take  the 
chances.  None  but  the  brave  deserve  to  he 
fair.  And  then,  what  an  article  it  would 
make  if  the  worst  did  come  to  pass  I  Lost 
in  a  London  fog ;  or,  the  thrilling  adventures 
of  two  American  women  in  search  of  a 
night’s  lodging  1  On  the  whole  I  rather 
hoped  we  could  not  go  home  till  morning. 
I  will  not  add,  “  until  morning  doth  appear,” 
becaose  at  this  charming  season  the  morn¬ 
ing  has  a  peculiar  way  of  not  appearing;  — 
morning  is,  but  you  don’t  sec  it  —  man  uves 
by  faith  alone,  in  this  respect. 

So  the  cabman  drove  us  to  No.  1  Adam 
Street;  in  which  ancient  locality  —  quite  old 
enough  to  have  housed  our  first  parents  — 
arc  the  rooms  of  the  Social  Science  Associ¬ 
ation,  where  Justin  McCarthy  was  to  de¬ 
liver  a  lecture  before  the  members  and 
friends  of  the  Anglo-American  Association, 
on  “Chicago  and  the  Prairie  Country.” 
As  the  attendance  of  ladies  was  “  particu¬ 
larly  invited,  ”  and  ns  ladies  are  not  often 
particularly  invited  to  any  thing  in  the  Old 
World,  —  Europe  being  essentially  what 
America  was  formerly  called,  “  a  white  man’s 
country,”  —  wc  the  more  gladly  braved  dan¬ 
gers  by  fog  and  field,  and,  though  an  honor¬ 
able  M.P.  called  us  “  mad  "  for  our  pains, 
we  were  pleased  to  see  that  other  women 
responded  to  the  call.  The  Anglo-Ameri¬ 
can  Association,  of  which  ’Tom  Hughes  is 
President,  meets  at  stated  periods  for  the 
purpose  of  cementing  good-will  between 
England  and  America ;  a  purpose  deserving 
the  heartiest  support;  but  it  will  never  do  its 
work  thoroughly  until  women  are  enrolled 
among  its  members. 

'I'hcrc  sat  many  clever  men  and  a  few 
women,  and  there  stood  Tom  Hughes,  the 
chairman  of  the  meeting,  always  reatly  to 
say  a  pleasant  word  for  a  country  that  is  al¬ 
ways  ready  to  give  him  as  good  as  he  sends. 
He  thought  it  the  dutT  of  their  society  to 
express  sympathy  for  Chicago  in  her  hour 
of  trial,  but,  up  to  the  present  moment, 
there  had  seemed  to  be  a  difficulty  as  to  the 
method  of  expression.  The  typical  John 
Bull  gives  money  when  ho  is  hit  pretty 
hard,  when  he  feels  very  strongly ;  but  this, 
of  course,  the  society  could  not  Uo.  Fortu¬ 
nately,  Mr.  Burgess,  a  member,  had  made  a 
suggestion  which  had  struck  Mr.  Hughes 
as  worthy  of  immediate  consideration.  It 
was  no  less  a  plan  than  to  aid  in  re-establish* 
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ing  the  free  library  of  Chicago  by  supply¬ 
ing  it  with  as  many  English  books  as  can 
be  collected  voluntarily  from  publishers  and 
living  authors,  the  latter  to  increase  the 
value  of  their  contributions  by  addin"  their 
autographs.  Already  the  Duke  of  Argyle 
has  i)romised  to  present  his  own  works ; 
Mr.  Forster,  M.P.,  will  contribute  not  only 
his  own  books  but  those  of  Dr.  Arnold. 
Disraeli,  smarting,  and  rightly  too,  from  the 
absence  of  an  international  copyright  law, 
writes  a  grimly  humorous  letter  about  free 
libraries,  but  concludes  by  saying  that  his 
novels  shall  bo  forthcoming.  Carlyle 
makes  many  oluections  to  the  society’s  plan, 

—  it  wouldn’t  M  Carlyle  it'  he  didn’t  object, 

—  but  after  expending  all  manner  of  argu¬ 
ment,  comes  to  the  point  by  stating  that  a 
copy  of  his  books  shall  not  be  wanting. 
Publishers  have  been  equally  ready  to  re¬ 
spond.  Mr.  Hughes  ho^d  the  universities 
would  also  lend  their  aiu.  Holding  in  his 
hand  a  letter  from  Robert  Lincoln,  telling 
him  of  the  total  destruction  of  all  the  law 
libraries,  Mr.  Hughes  made  a  final  appeal 
to  the  audience,  and  then  introduced  the 
speaker  of  the  evening. 

Justin  McCarthy  needs  no  good  word 
saiil  for  him.  He  has  lived  several  years 
in  America,  has  lectured  much  and  written 
more,  has  seen  enough  of  republican  insti¬ 
tutions  to  thoroughly  believe  in  them,  and 
now  delights  to  give  his  testimony  in  their 
favor,  not  only  in  conversation,  but  in  the 
columns  of  the  Daily  News,  to  which  journal 
ho  contributes  regularly.  Describing  the 
situation  of  Cliicago,  Queen  City  of  Illinois, 
in  the  midst  of  a  vast  timber-region  whose 

fines,  looking  like  birch  groves,  stretch  as 
ir  as  the  eye  can  rc.ach,  Mr.  McCarthy 
said  that  tlie  prairie  fires  of  the  West  and 
the  fire  of  Chicago  were  one  and  the  same 
thing;  that  however  much  one  might  theorize 
over  cows  and  kerosene,  forest  fires  were 
undoubtedly  the  fire-brand  that  laid  Chicago 
low.  Accounting  for  the  origin  of  these 
terrible  scourges  oy  the  excessive  heat  of 
the  past  summer,  Mr.MeCarthy  drew  graphic 
pictures  of  their  havoc,  of  the  burning  of 
town  alter  town,  of  the  sturdy  inhabitants 
fighting  fire  for  days,  and  then  leaving  their 
schools  and  drawing-rooms  to  begin  life 
once  more  in  shanties.  These  fires  were 
more  pathetic  than  that  of  Chicago,  which 
was  destined  to  become  historic.  Chicago 
was  the  very  nriile  and  ornament  and 
triumph  of  the  West.  It  was  an  unjueto- 
rial  Ilotterdam;  a  modern  Koenigslierg;  .an 
energetic,  bustling  Paris,  whose  book-shops 
had  never  been  equalled  in  any  city;  whose 
Michig<an  Avenue  was  a  Park  Lane  opening 
upon  a  lake  the  lieauty  of  whose  ever-chang¬ 
ing  water  redeemcil  the  flatness  of  the 
country ;  whoso  Wabash  Avenue  was  one 
of  the  most  original  streets  in  the  world. 

Explaining  the  municipal  riv.alrics  my 
common  in  Amcric.a,  Mr.  McCarthy  dem¬ 
onstrated  their  superficiality  by  showing 
the  eagerness  with  which  every  city  rushed 
to  Chicago’s  rescue.  Before  her  misfortune, 
Chicago  h<ad  been  a  mark  for  satire  and 
abuse.  Now  she  was  the  shorn  lamb  to  be 
sheltered  and  loved.  AVho  could  refrain 
from  helping  a  people  who  showed  such 
readiness  to  help  themselves  ?  Everybody 
looks  forward,  few  behind.  The  fire  has 
taught  them  a  valuable  lesson.  “  We’ll 
build  a  better  city,”  they  exclaim,  with  a 
pluck  worthy  of  themselves  and  the  race 
from  which  they  sprang.  Piling  tribute  to 
Western  force  and  “  grit,”  Mr.  McCarthy 
waxed  enthusiastic  over  the  destiny  of  the 
American  people,  declaring  that  England’s 
aflairs  of  state  dwindled  into  parochi.al  top¬ 
ics,  when  compared  with  our  questions  of 
reconstruction,  of  race,  of  the  negro,  and  the 
Chinaman.  Ho  saw  in  the  West  the  last 
word  of  the  Anqlo-Saxon  race,  and  saw  in 
the  am.algamation  of  all  nationiilities  the 
origin  of  a  breadth  and  strength  from  which 
a  wonderful  race  must  come.  He  believed 
that  in  five  years  Chicago  would  rise  from 
her  ashes  more  beautiful  than  ever;  and 
saw  in  1871,  not  a  year  of  calamity,  but  a 
year  of  reorgaaiz<ation ;  a  ye.ar  of  unbounded 
sympathies ;  a  yc.ar  of  good-will  between 
England  and  America,  begun  by  treaty,  and 
cemented  by  fire. 

Chicago’s  fice  would  have  brightened 
had  she  listened  to  her  own  praises ;  and 
when  her  library  receives  the  books  that 
will  surely  be  sent,  m.ay  she  remember  that 
the  gifts  of  English  authors  would  be  still 
more  joyfully  made,  were  America  as  just  in 
her  copyright  law  as  she  is  generous  in  her 
admiration  of  their  works. 

And  were  two  Americah  women  lost  in 
a  fog  ?  Alas  I  no.  The  black  monster 
lifted;  cabs  plied  their  trade;  and  the  ro¬ 
mance  that  was  to  have  been  written,  waits 
patiently  for  another  opportunity. 

Kate  Field. 


NOTES. 


COLD  weather  comes  early  in  the  'West  this 
season.  Snow-storms  and  low  thermometers 
are  reported  from  numerous  places  on  the 
Plains,  and  in  some  sections  there  is  already  a 
deal  of  terrible  suil'ering.  The  isothermal  lines 
seem  to  be  gradually  changing  out  that  way, 
and  even  Mr.  Samuel  Bowles  appears  to  have 
been  disturlwd  in  his  reckoning  by  the  tempera¬ 
ture  he  finds  at  Denver,  from  which  city  be 
has  been  writing  readable  letters  to  his  paper. 
But  the  frontiersmen  comfort  themselves  with 
the  notion  that  winter  wUl  bo  as  short  as  it  is 
sharp. 

A  FonEiox  correspondent  sends  us  the  fol¬ 
lowing  anudote  of  Manzoni,  the  venerable 
Italian  poet:  —  While  at  Milan,  the  Emperor 
and  Empress  of  Brazil  visited  Manzoni,  the  au¬ 
thor  of  /  Prornetsi  S/iosi,  who,  on  the  twenty- 
second  of  October,  attained  the  venerable  age 
of  eighty -seven.  His  mother  was  the  daughteT 
of  the  celebratixl  Beccaria,  and  in  his  youth  the 
future  Catholic  poet  par  excellence  of  Italy  was 
a  fierce  Voltainen.  On  taking  leave  of  the 
good  old  man,  the  Empress  of  Brazil  asked  for 
a  souvenir.  “  I  make  no  more  verses,”  replied 
Manzoni ;  “  here  are  some  bom  in  my  youth  that 
have  been  my  motto  through  life;  and  with  a 
trembling  hand  he  wrote  as  follows ;  — 

“  Non  Cir  trefnis  col  vUl :  II  santo  vero 
Slai  non  tnullr;  no  profurlr  mai  verbo 
Cbe  plauda  al  vlzlu,  o  la  vertu  derida.*' 

(Never  to  make  treaty  with  baseness;  never  to 
iK'tray  the  holy  truth ;  neviT  to  use  a  word  that 
would  encourage  vice,  or  ridicnlo  virtue).  What 
an  example  to  the  novelists  of  the  period  I 

The  lively  war  between  Col.  Fisk  and  the 
Grand-duchess  Manstield-Lawicr,  though  by 
no  means  a  pleasant  contest  for  the  hero  of  the 
12th  of  tluly,  is  sufficiently  amusing  to  the 
public.  The  whole  att'air  is  so  scandalous  that 
Its  amusing  fcatuivs  would  not  justify  a  jour- 
ualist  iu  alluding  to  it,  did  not  the  trial  promise 
some  inqiortant  revelations  touching  tne  Erie 
Railroad  kiiiiverics.  Justice  in  New  York  has 
been  overhauling  her  scales  recently,  and8(3ems 
disiiosi'd  to  give  good  weight  in  future.  With 
Tweed  at  bay,  and  Connolly  in  a  lock-up — even 
temjiorarily  —  for  lack  ot  bail,  the  situation 
looks  promising,  and  leads  one  to  hope  that 
after  the  large  knaves  are  disposed  of  the  small 
fry  will  get  some  attention.  Then  it  will  be  Fisk’s 
turn. 


Out  in  Ann  Arlior  is  a  young  man  who  has 
a  Gradgrindy  way  of  putting  things  which  seems 
to  render  him  a  proper  subject  for  the  attention 
of  those  who  want  all  our  colleges  opemxl  to 
women.  He  says  there  are  now  six'v-three 
ladies  among  the  1IC2  students  of  Michigan 
University,  of  whom  three  arc  studying  law, 
thirty-five  medicine,  while  twenty-five  are  in  the 
literary  dejiartment.  Of  these  hist  mentioned 
he  adds  that  not  more  than  onc-lburth  take  the 
regular  course  of  study ;  whence  ho  draws  the 
logical  conclusion  that  they  do  not  desire  the 
same  education  as  young  men,. and  might  th'.re- 
fore  be  better  aceoininodatod  c!.sewhere.  A  man 
who  puts  facts  in  this  way  ought  to  be  looked 
after  by  somebody. 

Even  in  Montreal  the  people  arc  not  entirely 
happy.  Their  present  grievance  Is  that  there 
are  not  so  many  of  them  as  they  supposed  there 
were.  'I’hc  national  oensus  counts  them  at  107,- 
255,  against  90,323  bv  the  census  of  ten  years 
ago.  They  prottst  that  they  have  obeyed  the 
Biblical  command  about  multiplication  more 
vigorously  than  these  figures  indicate,  and  oc-. 
cusc  the  enumerators  of  not  Inlng  well  versed 
in  the  simple  problems  of  addition.  The  census- 
taker  is  tbrever  and  in  all  countries  doing  this 
thing  —  showing  that  the  great  expectations  of 
cities  ore  unsubstantial  .as  dreams. 

That  it  is  alw.ays  best  to  make  haste  slowly 
has  new  and  funny  proof  in  Washington.  At 
the  late  election  that  city  voted  six  hundred 
thousand  dollars  to  a  railroad  corporation,  and 
now  finds  that  the  said  corporation  is  as  myth¬ 
ical  as  Mrs.  Harris  of  blessed  memory.  In 
other  words,  there  ain’t  no  .«ich  a  thing  1  And 
hence  a  rumpus  in  the  legislative  assembly,  and 
a  storm  about  the  heads  of  certain  speculative 
lobbyists.  Le^nng  in  the  dark  is  a  reckless 
proceeding.  'The  voters  of  Washington  are 
among  our  most  intelligent  citizens  I 

Col.  Jonv  Hay’s  pieturesqnc  and  instruc¬ 
tive  “  Castilian  Days  ”  is  thus  heartily  com¬ 
mended  by  the  accomplished  literary  critic  of 
the  New-'York  Tribune  :  “  The  peculiar  feature 
of  these  brilliant  essays  is  the  profound  insight 
with  which  they  discuss  the  national  life 
of  Spain,  combined  with  the  vivacity  and 
point  of  a  graphic  n.aTTative  of  foreign  travel. 
They  are  not  the  fruit  of  a  rapid  jour¬ 
ney  through  the  country,  but  of  acute  per¬ 
sonal  observation  during  a  familiar  residence  in 
the  metropolitan  city  of  the  peninsula.  Mr. 
Hay,  however,  is  not  merely  a  ;cnrious  looker- 
on  amid  the  novel  and  fascinating  scenes  of  a 
romantic  capital.  He  never  dwells  on  the  glit¬ 
tering  surface  of  the  panoramic  display,  but  is 
always  aronsed  to  reflection  on  its  essential 
intrinsic  character.  He  sees  with  the  mind’s 
eye,  as  well  as  with  the  visual  organs ;  and  is  a 
no  less  earnest  thinker,  than  a  Keen  obsen’er 
and  a  vigorous  narrator.  He  i.s,  indeed,  too 
skilful  an  artist  to  ri'veal  any  formal  process  of 
an.ilysis  in  bis  effective  descriptions;  but  while 
your  attention  for  the  moment  is  absorbed  in 


the  picturesque  aspects  which  he  sets  forth,  you 
fiud  that  you  have  obtained  as  clear  an  idea  of 
n-condite  principles  as  of  external  relations. 
His  book,  accordingly,  must  be  regarded  in  the 
light  of  a  philo>ophical  treatise,  as  well  as  of  a 
gallery  or  powerful  sketches.  Laying  bare  the 
heart  of  Spanish  society  with  a  clearness  of  in¬ 
sight  and  an  energetic  brevity  of  cxprission 
which,  in  that  respix-t,  maki‘8  it  the  counterpart 
of  Mr.  Emerson’s  unique  ‘  English  Traits.’  ” 

Prof.  R.  Ellis,  in  the  current  numlier  of 
Macmillan,  explains  the  origin  of  a  curious 
literary  mistake.  Balzac  in  one  of  his  Entre- 
tiens  quotes  some  extracts  from  a  poem  of  his 
own  on  Nero,  with  the  remark  tnat  he  had 
found  the  fragment  in  a  worm-eaten  parchment, 
just  as  Sir  Walter  Scott  professed  to  get  his 
mottoes  from  old  plays.  The  EiUretiens  were 
so  much  better  known  than  the  poems  that  for 
more  th.an  a  hundred  years  the  “  fragment  ” 
continued  to  figure  in  collections  as  the  work 
of  Tumus,  a  poet  of  the  period,  of  whom  the 
world  possesses  but  two  genuine  lines,  and  these 
arc  unintelligible. 

The  Times — an  English  journal  published 
in  Switzerland  —  has  met  with  suen  8ucces.s 
diiringits  fix  months’  existence  in  “  the  season  ” 
(which  means  from  May  to  November)  as  to 
warrant  its  continuance  all  the  year  round.  In 
winter  its  office  is  at  Geneva  and  in  summer  at 
Berne.  The  Swiss  Times  appears  daily,  and 
being  quite  well  edited  is  a  boon  to  American 
and  English  travellers  in  Southern  Europe. 

Faher’s  “  Talking  Machine  ”  has  attracted 
a  great  deal  of  attention  in  Boston,  consider¬ 
ing  that  talking  machines  arc  no  novelties 
here.  It  is  really  an  ingenious  piece  of  mech¬ 
anism,  and  if  it  should  enter  the  lecture  field 
—  os  it  seriously  thinks  of  doing  —  we  see  no 
reason  why  it  couldn’t  do  as  well  as  the  other 
machines  that  make  a  business  of  talking  and 
are  gifted  with  about  the  same  amount  of  origi¬ 
nality.  It  is  understood  that  Mr.  Redpath  is 
very  anxious  to  add  this  gentleman  to  his  list 
of  popular  lecturers. 

The  effort  of  the  Roman  Catholics  to  drive 
the  Bible  out  of  a  school  at  Hunters  Point, 
Long  Island,  is  a  very  stupid  and  bigotisl  pro- 
coixling.  There  are  good  men  and  women 
who  regard  the  expediency  of  Bible  reading  in 
the  public  schools  as  still  an  open  question,  but 
such  acts  as  have  hiti  ly  occurred  in  this  snl>- 
urban  district  will  not  .strengthen  the  position 
of  those  in  the  opposition.  The  native  Amer¬ 
ican  citizen  isn’t  in  the  habit  of  yielding  to  the 
threats  or  dictation  of  an  Irish  Catholic  mob. 


The  New-York  Ti'mes  contained  a  brief  article 
last  week  with  the  rather  alarming  caption 
“  Prof.  Doremns  on  fire.”  The  natural  infer¬ 
ence  was  that  the  learned  profc.ssor  had  sus¬ 
tained  a  serious  misfortune  while  engaged  in 
some  chemical  experiment.  Happily,  that  w.as 
not  the  case;  the  profofsor  had  merely  been 
delivering  a  lecture  on  the  subject  of  fire,  and 
had  fallen  a  victim  to  a  reporter  Licking  the 
sense  of  humor. 


A  San  Francisco  editor,  while  dUciissing  the 
recent  disaster  to  the  Arctic  whaling-fleet,  has 
discovered  why  ships  arc  called  “  she.”  It  is 
because  so  many  of  them  are  almndoncd.  'This 
is  not  less  ungallant  than  ingenious. 


PERSONALS. 


—  Mrs.  Gen.  Gaines  is  in  Washington. 

—  Olive  Logan  is  to  be  married  on  Christmas 
day. 

—  .Tales  .Tnnin  takes  Sainte  Beuve’a  chairinthe 
French  Academy. 

—  Mr.  Anthony  Trollope  is  writing  letters  to  the 
London  Telegraph  from  .Austr.ilia. 

—  The  Parepa-Rosa  English  Opera  Company 
will  begin  a  season  at  the  flocton  Tlieatre  Jan.  8. 

—  Hepworth  Dixon  wants  thirty  thousand  dol¬ 
lars  damages  for  libel  from  the  S.uurdiy  Review. 

—  The  son  of  the  great  novelist  has  dropped 
the  jr.  from  his  name,  and  is  now  “  Charles  Dick¬ 
ens.” 

—  An  Indiana  editor  announces,  “  We  leave  to¬ 
morrow  for  the  county  hog-show,  and  hope  to  take 
the  prize.” 

—  Spielhagan,  the  German  romancist,  will  come 
to  the  United  States  next  Spring,  and  lecture  on 
Shakspeare. 

—  A  benevolent  Bridwport  (Conn.)  man  has 
bad  nis  photograph  neatly  framed  and  sent  to  the 
Wisconsin  sufferer*. 

—  Mis.  M.  A.  Baines,  of  London,  offers  a  prize 
of  fifty  dollars  for  the  best  es«ay  on  ”  Domestic 
Service;  its  Abuses  and  Remedies.” 

—  Mr.  George  Bancroft,  our  minister  to  the  Ger¬ 
man  empire,  is  at  present  an  honorary  member  of 
thirty-one  learned  societies  in  Europe. 

—  The  .V.  Y.  World  .says  that  its  Poli'h  con¬ 
tributor  has  polish  enough  to  confess  that  the 
Russian  Prince  is  an  “  knout-nn'-knouter.” 

—  Miss  Edith  Wynne,  now  with  the  Dolby 
TroupCyAvill  make  a  tour  of  the  Canadian  king¬ 
dom  on  the  completicu  of  her  present  engage¬ 
ment. 

—  The  Count  de  Chambord  is  childless,  so  that 
the  legitimist  heir  to  the  French  throne  is  the  Count 
de  Montemolin,  son  of  the  late  Don  Carlas,  pre¬ 
tender  to  the  Spanish  throne. 

—  Mrs.  S.inih  .1.  Hale,  who  Ins  written  and  ed¬ 
ited  for  more  than  a  concration,  is  still,  in  her  S4th 
year,  at  work  on  The  Laily's  Book,  upon  which 
she  has  worked  forty-four  years. 


—  Blind  Tom  it  said  to  clear  more  money  fmm 
his  concerts  than  any  other  man  or  woman  travel¬ 
ling.  Though  Band  Tom  cannot  see  the  public, 
tile  public  see  him  to  almost  any  extent. 

—  The  marriage  of  Minister  Sickles  was  at¬ 
tended  bv  a  brilliant  and  distinguished  company. 
Among  those  who  honored  it  with  their  presence 
was  Jlarshal  Serrano,  late  Regent  of  Spain. 

—  At  the  last  tale  of  the  Emperor  Napoleon’t 
horses,  the  Pnneess  Mathilde  pnrehased  Tambnnr, 
the  Prince  Imperial’s  favorite  pony,  and  sent  it 
to  Chislehurst.  to  the  Prince’s  very  great  joy. 

—  A  Chicago  reporter  says  that  Edward  Everett 
Hale's  impromptu  utterances  in  his  sermons  are 
wonderfully  impetuous  and  precipitous,  like  a  cat¬ 
aract  of  s^ech  breaking  turtugh  the  sluiceways 
of  Webster’s  dictionary. 

—  The  Rev.  Green  Clay  Smith  is  earnestly  car¬ 
rying  on  a  protracted  meeting  in  the  Baptist  com¬ 
munity  of  Danville,  Ky.  Mr.  Smiih  made  a  good 
governor  and  a  good  general,  and  now  bolds  no 
mean  place  in  the  ministry. 

—  The  Rev.  Robert  Ojllyer  writes  to  the  public 
journals  that  the  Cornell  horse-shoe  story  is  a 
myth.  He  adds  that  he  should  like  to  ‘make 
enough  horse-shoes  at  a  thou.sand  dollars  each  to 
rebuild  bis  chnrch  and  his  house. 

—  Mr.  Cbas.  Tracy,  son  of  a  prominent  citizen 
of  Albany,  N.  Y.,  has  been  maiie  knight  of  the 
Order  of  St.  Gregory  by  Pope  Pius  IX,,  for  ser¬ 
vices  rendered  while  in  the  Papal  Zouaves.  He  is 
probably  the  “  American  Baron.” 

—  W.  W.  Corcoran,  the  Washington  banker, 
has,  it  is  circum.stantially  stated,  gained  control 
of  the  national  Democratic  organ.  The  Washing¬ 
ton  Patriot.  The  veteran  George  Lunt  has  been 
placed  iu  editorial  charge  of  the  re-constructed 
paper. 

—  G.  P.  A.  Healy,  the  well-known  American 
artist,  now  in  Rome,  has  ju,st  finished  two  portraits 
of  Mr.  Washbiinie,  our  Minister  to  France,  one  of 
which  is  to  be  sent  to  the  United  States,  and  the 
other  is  retained  by  Mr.  Healy  at  his  studio  in 
Rome. 

—  There  is  great  trouble  with  Schneider.  She 
arranged  some  time  ago  with  a  Russian  manager 
to  appear  in  St.  Petersburg  at  three  hundred  dol¬ 
lars  a  night.  Rut  now  she  finds  that  the  impres¬ 
ario  is  no  proprietor  of  a  theatre,  but  only  of  a 
second-rate  concert  hall. 

—  Miss  Alta  M.  Hewlett  is  a  martyr  to  the  law 
of  Illinois.  She  had  studied  law,  and  ^ssed  a 
successful  examination,  but  coming  before  the 
courts  was  denied  the  right  to  practise,  and  now 
if  something  isn’t  dune  she  will  be  let  loose  as  a 
lecturer  to  tell  of  the  brutality  of  man. 

—  The  Queen  of  Holland,  who  interested  her¬ 
self  warmly  in  the  literary  people  in  London  while 
visiting  there  some  time  ago,  made  much  of  the 
artists  in  Rome  more  recently,  bestowing  the 
greater  part  of  her  attention  on  the  studios,  and 
especially  noticing  Mr.  Buchanan  Read. 

—  Miss  Betsey  Williams,  who  died  the  other 
day,  in  her  ei'ghtj’-second  year,  cherished  the 
memory  of  her  great  ancestor,  and  in  her  will 
leaves  a  farm  to  the  city  of  Providence,  with  the 
proviso  that  a  monument  be  erected  to  Roger  Wil¬ 
liams  which  shall  cost  nut  less  than  five  hundred 
dollars. 

The  .\bbe  Liszt  who  has  recentlv  purchased  a 
handsome  mansion  in  Pesth,  with  the  intention  of 
residing  there  pennanently,  still  smarts  so  keenly 
iin.ler  the  mortifying  remembrance  of  Pio  Xono’s 
going  to  sleep  during  the  performance  of  one  of 
his  most  brilliant  composit  ons,  that  be  is  stud  to 
talk  of  abjuring  the  Roman  faith. 

—  Mr.  R.  W  Durham,  of  California,  left  by  will 
one  hundred  thousand  dollars  to  the  “  Deaf,  Dumb 
and  Blind  Asylum  ”  of  San  Francisco,  saying  that 
he  enjoyed  the  consoling  reflection  that  bis  bene¬ 
ficiaries  could  not  talk  about  him  after  bis  death. 
But  his  relatives  are  going  to  contest  the  will, 
which  will  cau.se  the  poor  man  to  be  talked  about 
beyond  all  reckoning. 

—  A  bar-keeper  in  a  Philadelphia  saloon  discov¬ 
ered  a  few  days  ago,  through  an  advertisement  in 
a  newspaper,  that  he  had  fallen  heir  to  jC23,928, 
by  the  death  of  his  grandmother  in  Ireland.  His 
name  is  William  A.  W.  White.  He  came  to  New 
York  from  Ireland  six  vears  ago,  since  which  time 
he  has  been  a  boot-black  and  newsboy  in  New 
York,  having  but  recently  gone  to  Philadelphia. 

—  Mile.  Emilie  Dubois,  of  the  Th^&tre  Fran9nis, 
has  died  at  the  early  age  of  thirty-three.  Though 
so  young,  she  was  almost  peisste  fifteen  years  ago. 
She  was  the  favorite  tnyeaue  of  the  classic  theatre. 
Her  debut  in  Madame  Emile  de  Girardin’s  “  Lady 
Tartuffe  ”  placed  her  at  once  on  a  pinnacle,  which, 
thanks  to  beauty  and  youthful  grace  rather  than 
to  very  great  talent,  she  occupied  for  some  years. 

Gen.  Rosser  furnished,  in  his  warlike  days,  food 
for  considerable  newspaper  comment,  but  nothing 
that  redounds  so  much  to  his  credit  as  this:  When 
the  war  ended,  instead  of  remaining  in  the  South 
and  nursing  his  hate,  he  struck  northward  and  be¬ 
gun,  for  want  of  better  work,  to  chop  wood  on  the 
Lake  Superior  Railroad,  and  by  modesty  and  in¬ 
dustry  has  become  chief  engineer  of  a  division  of 
the  line. 

—  This  is  the  unique  pattern  of  a  Western  per¬ 
sonal:  “We  are  sorry  to  receive  No.  1  of  the 
G-mnnehe  County  Wortd.  The  Wortd  is  badly 
printed,  and  has  a  sickly,  povertv-stricken  appear¬ 
ance.  Mr.  John  Smith,  its  publisher,  is  an  idiot. 
If  the  ‘leading  men’  of 'Comanche  County  ara 
responsible  for  the  foundation  of  this  paper,  they 
ought  to  be  sent  to  the  penitentiary.  We  trust 
that  .Mr.  Smith  will  stop  the  publication  of  his  pa¬ 
per,  and  save  his  money.” 

—  The  Rev.  Henry  B.  Waite,  who  edited  the 
book  of  college-sonfp  entitled  “  Carmina  Col- 
legianea,”  has  gone  to  Europe  to  carry  into  effect 
a  plan  suggested  by  Elihu  Burritt  for  an  “  Inter¬ 
national  Pulpit  Exchange.”  It  is  proposed  to 
arrange  in  both  countries  a  system  by  which  the 
clergymen  of  either  may  travel  to  and  about  the 
other  at  reduced  rates,’ stopping  at  a  sjiecificd 
place  each  Sunday  to  fill  a  pulpit  made  vacant  oa 
the  same  plan.  Such  a  system  of  pulpit  exchange 
was,  we  believe,  first  suggested  iu  these  columne. 
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SITE  was  A  mystery  to  her  fcllow-tfavcllcrs  in 
the  third  class.  ’  She  was  evidently  accus¬ 
tomed  to  the  first,  hy  the  instinctive  movement 
she  made  for  the  strap  by  the  window :  she  was 
as  evidently  nnaccustoinod  to  hard  work,  hy  the 
whiteness  and  smallness  of  her  hand  ;  lor  sh  ‘ 
divw  off  her  };io'’e  in.ndvcrtently  —  a  lijjht  kid 
plovc,  soiled  certainly,  but  of  perf'Ct  cut  and 
(juality  —  and  sltowci  her  small  fair  hand,  with 
in.trks  round  her  fin;;crs  as  if  they  had  the 
ha  hit  of  rin"8.  She  wore  a  larjjc  waterproof 
cloak,  to  the  effectual  concealment  of  herdrtss, 
which,  however,  crackled  and  rustled  under¬ 
neath  like  silk  ;  and  she  had  the  unmistakable 
air  of  a  hi.!;h-hrcd  lady :  and  thongh  her  face 
was  so  concealed  by  a  thick  Shetland  veil 
there  was  no  telling  what  her  features  were 
like,  yet  she  was  certainly  young,  and  every 
thing  al)out  her  seemed  to  pre-suppose  beautv. 
Altogether  she  was  an  anomaly;  her  whole 
in.'tnner  and  stvlc  ditfering  so  strangtdy  from 
the  place  in  which  she  found  herself,  anti  from 
the  comj4tnioiis  consequent. 

1‘rosently  the  train  slackened,  then  stopped 
at  Thn-c  I^nes  Station,  and  the  anomaly  was 
oliserved  to  shiink  farther  Itack  in  her  comer, 
and  to  hold  her  head  bent  a  little  clown.  On 
the  pl:itform  was  a  Ibotman  in  green  and  gold 
—  the  H  incock  livery  — standing  a  step  or  two 
behind  a  tall,  hanclsomo-looking  man,  both 
scanning  the  train  os  it  passed.  Outddc  the 
station  was  a  carriage  with  a  {>air  of  liar's,  the 
like  of  which  are  not  often  seen. 

“  There’s  Hancock’s  bays,”  said  a  rough 
farmer-lad  scatal  opposite  to  the  anomaly. 

“  Bclise  my  lady’s  coming  down,”  returned 
his  father,  to  whom  he  had  spoken.  “  1  see  her 
go  up  vesterday.” 

As  lie  said  this,  the  footman  ninning  along 
the  line,  turned  his  eyes  into  the  carriage, 
and  ncHldedsnperciliously  to  Hodge ;  and  Hodge 
and  his  son  pulled  th'  ir  forelocks  and  said, 
“  Good  morning,  sir,”  quite  respectfully. 

If  the  anomaly  had  not  worn  so  thick  a  veil 
Ho  lge  would  have  s.wn  her  smile. 

”  Mv  Lady  deysn’t  seem  to  have  come.  Sir 
John,’’  th,-n  said  the  gorg'^Jus  creature  in  liv¬ 
ery,  touching  his  hat ;  and  his  master  answered 
quietly,  — 

So  it  scctms ;  come  to  meat  the  next  train,” 
as  if  he  really  did  not  care  much  aliout  the 
matter.  But  in  his  own  heart  he  wac  fuming 
savagely ;  blaming  her  for  not  telegraphing  if 
she  had  baen  prevented  eoming;  blaming  her 
for  stnpi  lity,  carelessness,  indiderence,  and  all 
manner  of'evil  things,  as  men  do  when  thev 
are  angry,  and  licfore  they  can  vent  their  wrath 
on  the  ollcnding  head. 

Meanwhile  the  train  went  on.  At  the  next 
station  it  dropped  Hodge  and  his  son,  and 
about  five  miles  further  it  stopped  at  an  in-igui- 
ficant  little  station  where  only  third-class  trains 
did  stop ;  and  the  anomaly  alighted,  and  made 
her  way  across  some  fields  to  a  small  cottage 
sot  at  the  entrance  to  a  by-lane,  a  pretty  little 
place  with  a  rustic  porch  covered  with  roses 
and  honeysuckL'S,  and  a  trim  garden  full  of 
old-fashioned  flowers.  The  anomaly  pushed 
ojien  the  wicket  gate,  and  went  up  the  paved 
walk  and  through  the  porch  into  the  inner  room, 
where  an  elderly  woman  sat  watchinga  sick  child. 

“  Well,  Goody,  .and  how  L,  he  to^ay  1  ”  she 
asked,  Itelow  her  breath. 

“  Ah  !  my  lady,  I  thought  you  would  come. 
He’s  as  bad,  poor  lamb  I  as  he  can  Ite  to  live. 
I’ve  looked  fur  his  last  every  minute,  as  you 
might  say.” 

”  Poor  little  fellow !  ”  said  the  lady,  tenderly. 
“  Ah  !  ho  it  ill,  jioor  darling  I  ”  and  tears  were 
in  her  eyes  as  she  sat  down  by  the  bcd.sidc  and 
sofllv  touched  the  wasted  feverish  hand. 

“  I'lic  doctor  says  as  how  he  cannot  last  the 
night  through  if  some  ch.ange  don’t  take  pla<-e 
soon  to-day,”  said  the  old  woman.  “  You  feel 
sure,  my  lady,  don’t  you,  as  how  I  have  done 
my  best  ?  ”  she  added,  anxiously. 

“  Your  l)cst.  Goody  I  of  course  I  do.  H-avc 
we  not  trusted  yon?  and  don’t  I  know  you, 
dear  old  soul  1  ”  'The  lady  spoke  with  tender 
affeciionateness  as  she  laid  her  hand  on  the  old 
woman’s  shoulder. 

“And  Mis  Annabclla,  do  she  feel  satisfied 
in  her  mind  ?  ” 

The  pale  f  ce  into  which  the  woman  was 
looking  so  anxiously  flushed.  “  I  am  sure  she 
does,”  she  answ'  red.  “  Make  your  mind  easy 
on  that ;  my  sister  is  as  well  content  with  you 
as  1.  And  now  1  must  go.  You  will  write 
and  let  us  know  how  he  goes  on.  If  he  d<x8 
not  live,  it  will  not  be  for  want  of  care ;  we 
must  accept  what  ensues  patiently.  You  will 
want  money,  in  any  case,  and  I  have  brought 
some.  And  now,  good-hy.  Goody.  God  ble.-s 
thee,  little  one,”  she  added,  stooping  down  and 
kissing  the  child’s  unconscious  face;  and,  with 
a  strange  feeling  of  mingled  pity  and  relief  (for 
she  saw  the  boy  could  not  live),  human  com¬ 
passion  and  the  relaxing  of  a  heavy  social  bni^ 
den  warring  together  in  her  mind,  she  jia-.-t.-d 
out  of  the  cottage  and  took  her  way  back  aenjss 
th«  fields  to  thclittle  station  again,  just  in  time 
for  the  np-train. 

This  time  she  entered  a  first-class  carriage. 
She  get  in,  enveloped  in  her  waterproof,  and 
masked  in  hru-  Shetland  veil,  still  an  anomaly. 
At  Three  l>anes  she  got  out,  radiant  in  silk  at¬ 
tire,  and  with  an  uncovered  face,  confosst-dly 
Lady  Uanco<  k.  She  was  greeted  with  respect¬ 
ful  bows  and  hat-touchings,  by  the  stadou-mas- 
ter  and  the  ponen. 


“  Sir  John  was  here  by  the  last  down-train, 
looking  for  you,  iny  lady,”  said  the  station- 
master. 

“lam  so  sorry  1  I  fell  a«lcop  by  the  w.ay, 
and  so  missed  the  station,”  said  my  lady  simply, 
looking  divinely  lovely  as  she  lowered  her  eyes 
and  blushed. 

For  my  lady  was  not  a  grc.at  adopt  at  hdling 
stori.'s,  and  generally  managed  to  be  betrayed 
by  her  blushes. 

The  station-master  stared,  hut  said  nothing. 
He  and  the  footman,  and  Sir  John  too,  for  that 
matter,  had  looked  into  every  first-class  carriage 
carefully,  and  had  seen  no  Lady  Hancock  awake 
or  asleep;  hut  my  little  lady’s  little  games  were  not 
his  afiairs,  so  he  made  a  hMf-roilitary  salute,  and 
looked  os  if  he  believed  her.  Presently  the 
Hall  carriage  d.oshed  up. 

“  You  need  not  say  that  I  have  made  this 
mistake,”  said  Lady  ilaneook  hurriedly,  “  Sir 
John  is  nervous  about  my  travelling  alone,  and 
he  would  not  like  it  if  he  thought  I  could  make 
such  a  blunder.  I  will  go  across  the  line,  and 
will  you  kicp  the  servant  here  until  the  London 
train  has  come  in  ?  ” 

It  cost  the  poor  lady  something  to  weave  up 
this  little  network  of  fal.«ehood  and  pretences, 
but  more  was  at  stake  than  the  mere  verbal 
truth  of  the  moment ;  and  if  she  was  falsifying 
facts,  it  was  not  to  do  harm  to  anv  one,  but  to 
do  good,  and  to  shield  the  sutiering.  With 
which  specious  reasoning  she  strove  to  content 
her  soul,  and  siiceecdcd  but  ill. 

When  the  train  stopped,  she  slipped  out  of 
the  little  waiting-room,  and  stood  on  the  plat¬ 
form  close  to  an  ojx'n  carriage,  just  ns  her 
footman  came  bustling  across;  and  just,  too, 
as  h'T  maid  alighted. 

“  Lot,  my  Isidy  1  ”  said  the  maid,  “  I  have 
been  ill  ever  such  a  way  about  you !  I  looked 
and  looked  tilt  the  train  began  to  move,  and  1 
never  see  your  ladyship  at  all  I  I  am  glad  you 
came  all  ^fe  1  ” 

“  1  do  not  think  your  eyes  can  be  very  good, 
Vince,”  was  my  lady’s  quiet  rejoinder ;  and  the 
station-master  was  more  than  ever  puzzled  at 
the  why  and  wherclbre  of  Lhdy  Hancock’s 
iniric.ate  mana'uvns. 

'I'hen  the  carri.agc  rolled  away,  and  the 
pretty,  sweet-mannered,  easy-tempered  lady  left 
Iter  character  behind  her — at  least,  with  one 
man. 

She  found  her  husband  decidedly  cross  and 
sulky  when  she  got  home.  He  was  not  a  very 
well-Uisciplincd  jK-rson,  and  he  hated  to  bo 
di-^apfiointcd.  And  she  found,  moreover,  her 
sist(‘r-in-law,  Mi^8  Ann.aliella,  in  her  own  room 
with  a  nervous  headache.  The  maid  said  she 
had  hod  an  hystcTical  attack  to-day,  and  that 
the  doctor  had  betm  in  the  house  two  hours, 
and  had  looked  gr.ivc  when  he  lel't. 

“  Well,  so  you  have  condescended  to  come 
home  at  last  1  ”  said  Sir  John,  disagri'cably,  m 
his  pretty  wife  c.iine  into  the  room  with  a  face 
full  of  the  most  penitent,  coaxing,  delicious 
smiles  imaginable. 

“  O  John,  I  am  so  sorry !  ”  she  said ;  “  hut 
the  I/:ytons  came,  and  I  missed  the  train  !  ” 

“Aiid  there  was  no  teb'graph  at  the  post- 
office,  of  course  I  ”  saitl  her  liu.sband  grimly. 

“  All !  I  never  thought  of  tliat  till  too  late,” 
said  Lady  II  incock,  with  the  old  tell-tale  blush. 

“  Bat  don’t  Ikj  angry,  John  dear,  please.  You 
nny  lie  sure  I  did  nut  miss  the  train  on 
purpo-e.” 

“  You  know  how  much  I  hate  irregularity, 
Lucy,”  ho  answered,  still  grumblingly,  if 
st'mewhat  mullili  d.  “  Women  are  such 
mulls  !  They  never  can  do  things  with  precis¬ 
ion  or  forethought !  ” 

“  Now,  don’t  scold  me ;  there’s  a  darling,” 
pleaded  the  lady  in  her  sweetest  voice ;  and, 
after  a  little  more  half-surly  annoyaacu  on  his 
part,  and  a  gn-at  deal  of  love-making  on  hens, 
pca'v  was  n'-vstablis’.ied  between  them,  and 
Lady  IIan>;u<'!;  went  up  stairs  to  her  sistcr-in- 
!  la"  . 

••  Lnev,  Lucy,  dear !  what  b  it  ?  ”  exclaimed 
Annalxilia,  starting  up  trum  her  bed  as  Ladv 
Hancock  entered,  and  seizing  her  by  both 
bandi,  while  her  white,  wan  face  searched  into 
hers  for  the  warrant  of  death  or  of  life. 

“Ho  cannot  live,  dear!  He  was  dying 
when  I  was  there,”  she  answered.  “  Poor  lit¬ 
tle  fellow !  He  will  soon  be  no  longer  a  per¬ 
plexity  to  any  of  us  !  ” 

“  My  poor  lioy  1  my  child  1  ”  murmured  the 
girl.  “Lucy!  lean  scarcely  stay  away  from 
him  ;  I  ouglit  to  go.” 

“  And  betray  every  thing  ?  No,  dear ;  you 
can  do  no  good  to  him  now  whatever,  to  your¬ 
self  only  iufinite  hann.  The  risk  was  awful  to 
me  to-day  :  you  mast  be  satbfied.  And  you  m'ut 
control  yourself.”  For  Annabclla,  weak  by 
nature  and  weaker  still  by  suilering,  had  begun 
again  to  sob  and  lament  so  passionately  that 
another  nervous  attack  was  imminent  if  she 
I  could  not  be  calmed  in  time.  No  one  in  the 
I  world  save  Lady  II  incock  had  any  re.il  power 
over  this  poor  creature;  but  even  she  failed  to¬ 
day  ;  and  in  the  iniibt  of  her  exhortations  her 
sister-in-law  went  olf  into  strong  hysterics,  and 
the  noise  of  her  sobs  and  shrieks  arre-sted  Sir 
John  as  he  was  pa.ssing  her  door  on  hb  way  to 
hb  own  dressing-room.  So  tliis  again  was 
another  rnlllc  on  the  not  too  smooth  surface  of 
the  baronet’s  temper,  and  hb  wife  had  to  bear 
the  effects  as  well  as  she  might.'  Poor  Lady 
Hancock  I  she  was  the  one  to  be  pitied  among 
them  all.  Without  fault  of  her  own,  here  she 
was  entangled  in  the  meshes  of  a  disgraceful 
secret ;  a  secret  which,  if  known  either  in  its 
reality  or  only  as  it  might  appear,  would  es¬ 
trange  her  husband  from  his  only  sbter  tbrevur,  i 


and  anger  him  gravely  with  herself;  a  secret 
which  ibrced  her  to  tell  lies  and  commit  decep¬ 
tions,  to  put  herself  in  the  power  of  others  (as 

i’ust  now  of  the  station-master  at  'I'lireo 
panes),  and  which  was  a,s  burdensome  to  keep 
ns  it  was  impossible  to  impart,  with  apparently 
no  end  to  the  dbasters  and  miseries  involved. 

But  with  Annaliella’s  restored  senses  the  dif¬ 
ficulties  of  the  day  were  by  no  means  over. 
Late  in  the  evening  a  knock  came  at  the  hall 
door — an  unusual  thing,  as  we  all  know,  in  the 
country  where  even  day  vbits  are  rare — and  a 
loud,  mbterous  voice  was  heard,  asking  for 
Ladv  Hancock,  in  the  hall. 

“  Why,  there’s  that  licast  Gay ! "  said  Sir 
John  with  a  frown.  “  What  on  earth  brings  him 
here  to-night  ?  ” 

Lady  Hancock  felt  her  face  grow  white,  and 
for  a  moment  she  thought  she  should  have 
fainted.  Her  husband  looked  at  her  sharply. 
An  atmosphere  of  mystery  makes  itself  lelt ; 
and  Sir  John  was  Ixxximing  suspicious  and 
aroused.  But  he  had  not  much  time  to  note 
his  wife’s  changing  looks,  for  the  servant  an¬ 
nounced  Mr.  Gay ;  and  Mr.  Gay  came  into  the 
room. 

A  liold,  handsome,  showy  man,  with  a  loud 
voice  and  a  great  dbplay  of  shirt-front,  a  swag¬ 
ger  in  hb  walk,  and  a  smile  of  assurance  on  his 
face  —  a  man  whose  whole  manner  of  being 
explained  at  first  sight  why  a  man  like  Sir  John 
Hancock,  haughty,  reserved,  and  not  of  the 
most  amiable  temper,  should  hold  him  in  su¬ 
preme  abhorrence  —  thb  was  their  vbitor,  Mr. 
Gay,  the  local  attorney. 

“  Evening,  Sir  John ;  evening,  my  lady,” 
said  Mr.  Gay,  with  familiar  cordiality.  “  Late 
visitor,  ain’t' I  ?  Hope  nut  more  late  than  wel¬ 
come  ?  Ha !  ha !  ha !  ” 

“An  nnconimuniy  late  vbitor,  Mr.  G.ay,” 
said  Sir  John,  coldly. 

“  So  I  knew  you’d  think;  but  neighbors,  you 
know,  take  liberties.” 

“  No  one  takes  lilicrtlcs  with  mo,  Mr.  Gav.” 
“  Quite  right.  Sir  John  —  quite  right ;  nothing 
like  keeping  up  the  old  blood  !  —  head  well  up, 
and  all  that  I  And  how  is  Mbs  Ann.abella,  my 
lady?”  he  asked,  suddenly  turning  to  Lady 
Hancock.  “  I  don’t  see  her  down  among  you 
thb  evening.” 

“  Mi.ss  Hancock  is  not  very  well  to-d.ay.” 
answered  the  lady,  while  Sir  ,Iolin  fidgebd  im¬ 
patiently,  and  seemed  with  dillicnlty  to  restrain 
liinisolf  from  bri'aking  out  on  the  spot.  It 
had  struck  him  Ixd'ore  that  Gay  had  been 
too  free  towards  l>oth  the  ladies,  hb  sister  par¬ 
ticularly. 

“  Sorry  for  that,”  said  Mr.  Gay ;  “  as  I  have 
something  to  tell  her  thb  evening.  Share  list 
down  this  evening.  Brazilians  bad.  Want 
instructions.” 

“I  c-m  c.trry  nny  message,  if  absolutely 
nccessarv,”  said  Lady  Hancock,  wiih  lips  that 
tremblej  in  sjiito  of  herself ;  “  but  she  b  so 
ill,  1  do  not  think  she  can  attend  to  busine.-« 
to-night.” 

“  1  think  she’d  better  if  she  can,”  said  the 
attorney,  with  meaning.  “  I  scarcely  like  to  hold 
on  without  in.dructiuns ;  you  see  Brazilians  re- 
turni'd  won’t  do.” 

“  Good  heavens  1  what  rubbish  arc  yon  talk¬ 
ing  there?”  Sir  John  said,  savagely.  “  Have 
you  secrets  and  double  meanings  with  Lady 
Hancock  ?  for  on  my  soul  you  have  not  simkeii 
sense.  What  docs  it  all  mean  ?  ” 

Gay  laughed  loudly.  “  ‘  Secrets  I  ’  ‘  double 
meanings !  ’  dear  me,  no.  Sir  John  I  But  you 
see,  ns  your  honored  father  left  some  papers  in 
my  hands,  an  1  I  have  the  management  of  a  few 
hundreds  belonging  to  your  sister,  Mbs  Anna- 
Ixdla,  I  am  bound  to  be  careful  how  I  work,  else 
I  should  get  the  blame  if  any  thing  went  wrong. 
Just  now  she  happens  to  have  rather  heavy 
investment  in  New  Brazilian  bonds,  and  I  am 
naturally  anxious  to  know  her  wishes,  os  things 
look  bad  to-night.” 

“But  why  was  I  never  told  of  this  invest¬ 
ment  ?  ”  Sir  John  asked,  with  ns  much  temper 
os  astonishment.  “  As  my  sbter’s  guardian, 
and  naturally  having  the  right  to  be  acquainted 
with  all  her  affairs,  this  secret  inviBlnicnt  you 
talk  of  comes  upon  me  with  surprise ;  and  1  am 
mo.^t  gravely  dbplcased,  both  with  her  and 
with  yourself,  Mr.  Gay,  that  you  should  have 
encouraged  this  underhand  proct'cding,  and  that 
she  should  have  entered  into  it.” 

“  Well,  you  see.  Sir  John,  all  the  ladies  — 
bless  ’em  —  like  their  little  hits  of  secrets,”  said 
Mr.  Gay,  wagging  his  head  with  a  knowing  air. 
“  One  must  oblige  ’em,  and  let  ’em  believe  they 
are  doing  it  cleverly.  Always  lot  a  woman 
think  slie  takes  you  in  if  that’s  what  she  likes ; 
tliat’s  my  advice,  and  I  know  the  sex  pretty 
well.  That  she  thould  take  you  ill  is  another 
in.attcr.” 

Just  at  this  moment  the  dogs  were  heard 
barking  furiously. 

“  I  tliink,  my  lady,”  said  Mr.  Gay,  signifi¬ 
cantly,  “  if  you  will  lie  to  kind,  you  had  letter 
go  up  stairs  and  tell  Miss  Hancock  that  the 
Brazilian  bonds  ore  bad,  and  have  beep 
turned.” 

“Stay  where  you  are,  Luev’*'  iridi  Si* 
John  ;  “  I  will  know  the  mpan’u«r  of  thte.* 
“  Take  advice.  Sir  John,”  said  Mr.  WfE,  wtth 
nn  odd  kind  of  authority  in  1|«^  .vNoe.  "  If  your 
sbter  likes  to  manage  her  little  aflairs  in  secret, 
let  her.” 

“  Do  I  want  you  to  give  me  advice,  fel¬ 
low  ?  ”  the  baronet  turned  on  him  fiercely. 
“  Mind  your  own  business,  and  let  me  attend  to 
mine.” 

“  My  lady  ” —  pleaded  Gay. 

“  How  dare  you  speak  to  my  wife,  sir  1  ” 


internipteil  Sir  John ;  and  as  ho  spoke,  the 
dogs  barked  more  furiously  than  liclore,  and 
a  man’s  step  was  heard  on  the  gravel  outside 
the  window. 

Mr.  Gav  and  Lady  Hancock  exchanged  looks, 
and  Sir  .folin  caught  the  glance  as  it  passed 
between  them.  He  felt  his  brain  reel,  and  the 
realities  of  life  seemed  to  fail  him.  There  was 
something  —  he  did  not  know  what  —  between 
hb  wife  and  this  low,  vulgar,  insolent  attor¬ 
ney  ;  there  was  a  mystery  oh  hand,  at  his  very 
doors,  in  hb  own  ho'usc,  and  he  had  no  clew  as 
to  what  it  all  meant.  His  eyes  grew  so  wild 
that  hb  wife  trembled  and  shrank  visibly  when 
he  strode  towards  her  and  seized  her  arm 
roughly. 

“  What  docs  it  mean,  Lucy  ?  ”  he  said,  in  a 
hollow  voice.  “  Am  I  to  believe  that  the  very 
heaven  itself  is  a  lie  ?  ” 

“  I  cannot  tell  you  any  thing,  John  dear,” 
said  Lady  Hancock,  trembling. 

A  loud  knock  came  to  the  door;  the  dogs  still 
barking. 

“  Cursed  fool !  ”  said  Mr.  Gay,  and  made  as 
though  he  would  leave  the  room ;  but  Sir  John 
barred  the  way. 

“  Now  we  will  sec  this  comedy  to  the  end,” 
he  said.  “  On  your  life,  dare  to  stir !  ” 

“Be  advised.  Sir  John,”  said  Mr.  G.ay,  ear¬ 
nestly;  “don’t  seek  to  know.  Let  the  words 
of  a  man  of  business  have  some  weight  with 
you.  Leave  things  alone.  Let  them  bo  ob¬ 
scure.” 

“  Thanks  for  your  friendly  counsel,  it  comes 
too  late,”  was  Sir  John’s  reply,  made  in  a  forced, 
unnatural  voice.  “  Oh,  here  comes  the  mys¬ 
tery  !  ”  he  added,  as  the  door  was  flung  open 
and  the  servant  announced  “  Mr.  Fedrone ;  ” 
while  Gay,  muttering  “  Quern  Deut  vull  /lerderf,” 
sat  down  in  a  chair,  with  hb  thumbs  in  his 
waistcoat  arm-holes  and  hb  fingers  beating  the 
devil’s  tattoo  on  hb  ample  chest. 

Lady  Hancock  looked  simply  scared ;  and 
then  a  small,  dark,  disreputable  man  came  into 
the  room,  and  bowed  low  to  the  trio  gazing  at 
him  with  such  varied  expressions. 

“I  fear  to  disturb  honorable  company,”  ho 
said  in  broken  Englbh ;  “  but  perhaps  lord  and 
lady  will  Ibrgive  poor  man  looking  lor  wife. 
Wife  here.  I’oor  man  sci'k  her  —  want  her  — 
must  have  her,  with  honorable  company  piTinit. 
Lady  know  I’tdronc  speak  true  —  Guy  know 
I’edrcne  s]x;ak  true.  Wife  here  I  I’cdroiio 
want  wife !  ” 

“  What  is  the  meaning  of  all  this  ?  ”  a.“kcd 
Sir  John.  “  'I'liis  vagabond  says  you  both 
know.  It  seems  to  me  that  1  have  gone  mad 
since  this  morning.  Siieak,  Lucy  I  Gay,  what 
is  it  ?  ” 

“Sir  John,  I  w-arnod  you  not  to  look  into 
this  matter,”  said  Gay,  siill  hard  at  work  on  the 
devil’s  tattoo.  “  You  would  have  done  lietter 
to  have  let  my  lady  and  me  manage  it  between 
us.  My  lady,  what  had  we  better  do?”  He 
turned  to  Lady  Hancock  in  hb  familiar  way, 
and  t^ir  John,  making  one  stride  towards  him, 
caught  him  by  the  throat. 

“  Do  you  dare  to  rpeak  to  Lady  Hancock  os 
a  confederate,  and  in  mv  pri'Seiice ? ”  he  said; 
hut  Gay  shook  him  off',  tliough  the  barouet  was 
a  jiowerful  man  enough. 

“  Don’t  make  a  lool  of  yourself.  Sir  John,” 
he  said,  with  pcrlect  iiiditi'erencc.  “  Don’t  cry. 
Lady  Ilaiicock ;  1  sec  nothing  else  lor  it  —  the 
tnitn  must  come  out.” 

“  Yes,  yes ;  the  ti  uth  —  my  wife  I  ”  said  Pedp 
rone. 

“  It  will  kill  her !  ”  sobbed  Lady  Hancock, 
shuddering. 

“  If  it  docs  ”  —  The  attorney  shrugged  his 
shoulders  and  rang  the  Udl.  “  'i'e.l  Miss  Han¬ 
cock  1  want  to  spi-ak  to  her,”  he  said,  when  the 
servant  came.  “  Now,  Sir  John,  don’t  make  a 
bad  job  into  a  worse  one  by  your  absurd  pas¬ 
sion,”  he  continued,  speaking  with  the  same  odd 
kind  of  authority  he  had  used  lad'ore,  os  one 
who  knew  what  he  was  aliout.  “  I’ve  done  my 
liest  for  you  all,  and  at  some  cost,  os  Lady 
Hancock  knows.  Bowers  above,  man!  Iiavo 
some  faith  in  your  fellow-mcii,  and  don’t  think 
no  one  but  yourself  either  wise  or  honest !  You 
alienate  your  best  friends  —  yon  do,  indeed.  Sir 
John  —  by  your  siisfiicioiis  and  tempers ;  aqd 
you  must  not  take  it  ill  that  I  take  thb  liberty 
of  speaking  to  you.” 

All  this  while  Mr.  Gay  had  been  holding  Sir 
John’s  hands,  and  standing  so  that  he  kept  him 
from  seeing  La<Iy  Hancock  or  Bidrone ;  and  hb 
words  and  action  took  the  baronet  so  completely 
by  surpri.se,  that,  for  the  moment,  he  was  mute 
and  ]iassive. 

During  this  conversation  Lady  Hancock  said, 
in  a  low,  rapid  whisper,  “  Take  Mertou’s  naiue 
—  it  will  ho  worth  your  w  hile.” 

“  How  much  ?  ”  said  Pedrono. 

“  Two  thousand.” 

“  Done  1  ” 

A"-*  SI  the  word  "  iont  "  came  in  Annabclla 
Haiioock.  She  did  not  stream  or  faint;  but 
al\t  walksd  straight  up  to  where  Bcdroiie  stood, 
and  looked  ntin  iuli  in  Uie  face. 

"yen  ti/e  again  ? ”  she  said  scornfully,  with 
tho'  ’trange  courage  which  sometimes  comes  to 
dirdd  creatures  when  they  are  fairly  at  bay. 

lie  gave  her  a  look  of  intelligence.  “  Yes, 
my  lady,”  he  said,  with  a  low  bow ;  “  1  have  come 
for  my  wife.” 

“  Shall  we  send  for  Merton  ?  ”  said  Lady 
Hancock,  wanting  to  arrest  her  sbter’s  atUm- 
tion  ;  but  she  never  heeded,  nor  took  her  eyes 
oil'  the  man. 

“  And  your  wife  will  not  go  with  you,”  she 
answered.  “  You  may  do  your  worst ;  she  re¬ 
fuses.” 
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“  Annkbellft !  perhaps  *''®  what 

all  this  int'ans,”  aaid  Sir  John,  shaking  otf  Uay’s 
bands,  and  stalking  up  to  the  group. 

“  It  means,  Sir  John,” —  began  Gay,  but  Sir 
John  stopped  him. 

”  If  you  say  another  word  I  will  kick  yon  out 
of  this  house,”  he  said.  “  Now,  Annaliella.” 

”  I  am  this  man’s  wife,”  said  Mias  Hancock ; 
”  and  he  hoa  oome  to  claim  me.” 

A  dead  silence  ftdl  amonie  them  all,  broken 
only  by  Gay’s  quietly  whistling  Walking  in  the 
yijo  between  his  teeth. 

“  Am  I  mad,  or  ore  you  1  ”  cried  her  brother, 
looking  at  Annabella,  wildly. 

“Not  you.  I  have  been  —  I  am,”  said  the 
miscrablu  girl.  “  But  it  is  butter  to  have  it  out 
at  ona-,  instead  of  dragging  other  people  into 
my  sin.  Kvery  one  has  lieen  good  to  me.  Mr. 
Gay  has  tried  to  protect  me,  so  has  Lucy ;  even 
my  maid  has  offered  to  personate  the  ‘  wife  ’  to 
give  mo  time  and  so  much  freedom.  But  I  am 
tired ;  1  will  brave  it  all.  The  child  is  dead, 
and  he  —  he  is  to  be  bought  off  bv  money  I 
You  can  do  now  as  you  think  best,  John ;  my 
part  is  done.” 

She  gave  a  deep  sigh,  and  sank  back  into  a 
chair  fainting.  When  they  tried  to  restore  h  r 
they  could  not.  She  was  dead !  She  had  gone 
to  her  rest  at  last,  and  by  her  death  had  Ixmght 
her  brother’s  forgiveness  and  her  own  assoil- 
ment. 

And  then  the  story  came  ont ;  the  old  sad 
story  of  a  low-bom  scamj),  with  a  temporary 
flush  purse,  aping  the  manners  and  circumstan¬ 
ces  ot  a  gentleman  ;  getting  acqiiainte«i  with  a 
weak,  impressionable  girl ;  seducing  her  into  a 
secret  marriage  on  an  absurd  plea  of  political 
danger  if  it  became  known  he  was  here ;  and, 
in  the  end,  when  too  late,  the  fatal  truth  Incom¬ 
ing  known,  to  be  silenced  only  at  great  cost  and 
an  incessant  terror,  with  jicructual  danger  of 
the  untimely  re-appearance  or  the  spectre,  kept 
in  abeyance  at  the  price  of  all  that  makes  life 
pleasant.  None  of  which  did  they  dare  tell  the 

firoud  brother  until  such  time  as  the  poor  girl 
ay  dead,  and  he  could  accept  as  services  ren¬ 
dered  to  her  all  the  dangers  which  his  wife  and 
the  attorney  had  run  to  keep  the  secret,  and  all 
the  sacriticcs  they  hod  made  that  she  might  be 
saved. 

“  You  will  forgive  me,  Lucy  ?  ”  said  Sir 
John,  03  he  took  his  wife’s  hand  and  kissed  it 
tenderly.  Gay  had  long  ago  taken  off  Po- 
drone,  the  Brazilian  courier,  and  Sir  John 
Hancock’s  brother-in-law. 

“  And  you  will  forgive  my  having  a  secret 
from  you  1  ”  returned  Lady  Hancock,  weeping. 
“  My  first  and  last,  John  l  ” 

“  There  arc  some  sins  which  arc  virtues,  and 
this  was  one  of  them,”  said  Bir  John,  pressing 
her  to  his  heart. 

Many  people  after  this  wondered  why  it  was 
that  Sir  John  Hancock  —  fastidious,  haughty, 
irascible  Sir  John  —  was  always  on  such  good 
terras  with  Gay,  the  attorney.  Gay  had  noth¬ 
ing  to  recommend  him,  said  society.  He  was 
vulgar  and  familiar ;  one  of  the  most  offensive- 
ly-mannered  men  to  be  found  in  a  long  sum¬ 
mer’s  day,  and  none  of  the  gentry  about  the 
place  admitted  him  into  their  companionship 
on  that  account.  To  be  sure,  he  was  goou- 
hearted  ;  that  was  allowed  on  all  hands ;  but 
when  you  had  said  that,  you  had  said  cve^ 
thing;  and  Sir  John  Hancock  was  scarcely 
the  man  to  care  for  heart  so  much  as  for  breed¬ 
ing.  Be  that  os  it  may,  however,  the  fact  was, 
that  after  this  affair  —  which  Gay  was  chiefly 
instrumental  in  keeping  dark  and  smoothing 
over  —  the  broad-chested  and  familiar  attorney, 
who  whistled  before  ladies,  and  stuck  his 
thumbs  into  hb  wabteoat  armholes  wliilo  he 
playsd  imaginary  tunes  with  hb  splay  fingers 
on  his  capacious  chest,  was  a  welcome  guest  at 
the  Hall  whenever  he  chose  to  come.  It  may 
be  as  well,  however,  to  add  that  he  came  very 
seldom ;  and  that  when  there  he  was  vbibly 
subdued. 

One  day,  speaking  of  bad  manners,  Sir  John 
Hancock  said  pointedly,  “  Well,  I  once  hated 
bad  manners  more  than  any  thing  else;  but  since 
I  have  known  Gay  liettcr,  I  have  known  a  man 
whose  unselfishness,  honesty,  and  real  nobility 
of  feeling  so  far  outweigh  hb  vulgarity,  that  I 
have  learned  to  accept  this  as  one  does  accept  a 
small  flaw  in  any  thing  that  else  would  bo  per¬ 
fection.  One  doesn’t  come  every  day  upon 
such  a  man  as  Gay ;  and,  for  my  own  part,  I 
am  proud  of  him,  and  not  ashamed  to  own  it.” 


ILLUSTRATIONS. 


OOINO  TO  MARKET.  —  AN  I  KISH  SKETCH. 

I'^HIS  sketch  represents  an  ordinary  scene  on 
the  road  in  the  west  of  Ireland.  On  these 
occasions  there  b  a  good  deal  of  tethering,  in 
Gonsoausnae  of  the  small  amount  of  stock 
brougnt  to  market  by  each  dealer.  'The  couple 
on  korsobaok  arc  agg-merchants,  fbr  that  day 
at  least,  and  the  panniers  slung  on  each  side  of 
the  hono  am  pacaed  with  eggs.  The  numbt'r 
of  riders  on  a  horse  b  regulated  by  the  length 
of  the  horse’s  bask,  'rhe  question  asked  is  not 
“  How  many  U  the  horse  able  to  carry  ?  ”  but,  “  Is 
the  back  long  enough'?”  It  b  wonderful  how 
thew  horses  get  over  the  ground,  in  spite  of 
their  heavy  burdens ;  they  are  like  their  masters, 
strong  and  tough. 


THE  VINTAGE  AT  nCROUNDT. 

In  the  month  of  Ocrobr  Burgundy  and  the 
yellow  country  of  Gironde  rewound  with  merry 
p^'aU  of  laughter  and  gay  chansons  a  Imre. 
The  village  girb  are  waiting  with  impatience 


for  the  day  when  the  plunder  of  heavily  laden 
vines  will  begin  ;  and  as  to  the  young  peasants, 
they  look  slyly  at  Jeannette  and  M^e,  laugh¬ 
ing  in  anticipated  pleasure  at  the  amusements 
wliich  are  in  store  for  them,  chasing  each  other 
in  the  vineyard.^,  kbsing  under  a  bunch  of 
grapes,  or  crushing  the  purple  fruit  on  the  no 
less  purple  face  of  the  maiden  —  all  these 
amusemimts  being  sanctified  by  tradition. 

’rhe  illustrations  on  page  581  represent  the 
scenes  of  the  vine  gathering  in  Burgundy. 
The  environs  of  Dijon  and  Upper  Burgundy 
are  the  spots  depicted  in  the  several  sketches, 
which  also  give  a  rough  notion  of  the  most  im¬ 
portant  processes  of  the  vintage.  Here  b  first 
the  poor  laborer’s  gathering.  An  elderly  vino- 
cutter  haub  a  small  cart  containing  a  single 
cask  of  grape  juice,  the  product  of  hb  own 
small  vineyard,  ’rhe  unprepared  juice  will  bo 
mixed  with  water,  making  a  sufficient  quantity 
of  viqueUe  to  last  him  through  the  winter.  The 
majestic  ruins  of  Montfort  Castle  seem  to 
look  down  upon  him  with  an  air  of  disdain,  as  if 
the  decrepit  walls  still  remembered  his  vassal¬ 
age  and  threatened  him  with  a  return  to  the 
old  state  of  subjection.  In  contrast  to  this 
picture  stands  the  rich  man’s  vintage.  How 
placidly  the  fat  old  gentleman  picks  the  dainty 
bunches  from  his  white  garden  walls,  and  with 
what  loving  care  he  deposits  them  in  the  basket 
which  hb  servant  carries  1  ’rhe  fat  old  gentle¬ 
man  has  watched  with  motherly  solicitude  the 
growth  of  hb  beloved  grapes ;  and  he  b  now 
aliout  to  put  them  in  a  warm  room  and  admire 
them  every  morning,  until  they  become  unlit 
for  eating. 

Next  we  see  the  process  of  grape-gathering. 
There  arc  carious  types  amongst  the  lalxirers, 
nor  are  the  girls,  with  their  quaint  but  some¬ 
what  elegant  hats,  the  least  characteristic.  The 
vinc-cutters  pick  their  bunches  from  the  vines 
and  throw  them  into  a  basket  resembling  that 
of  a  Parisian  rag-picker,  which  b  strapped  to 
their  backs.  When  it  b  filled  to  the  brim,  the 
vigneron  repairs  to  a  spacious  cart,  wherein  are 
placed  several  large  barrels,  and  empties  in  one 
01  these  the  contents  of  hb  hotte.  ’I  nc  men  and 
women  arc  allowed  a  free  use  of  grapes  to  re¬ 
fresh  themselves ;  but  the  first  generally  prefer 
to  reserve  their  strength  for  the  sweet  new  wine 
ot  the  farm-lionsc  or  the  tavern.  ’Phe  day’s 
work  comes  to  an  end.  The  oxen  are  yoked, 
and  the  heavily-laden  cart  groans  under  the 
weight  of  the  accumulated  grapes.  As  to  the 
vignerons,  they  follow,  laughing  and  joking. 
’The  twilight  gives  to  thb  picturesque  scene  a 
peculiarly  poetical  aspect  During  the  day 
other  laborers  have  been  equally  busy  at  the 
farm  in  crushing  the  gra^s.  Several  men, 
shod  with  heavy  wooden  salnits,  stamp  vigor¬ 
ously  on  the  grapes  heapc<l  in  gigantic  casks  — 
nut  quite  so  big  as  that  of  Heidelberg,  but 
large  enough  to  cope  with  it.  The  purple 
liquid  spurts  on  all  sides,  and  then  flows  through 
an  aperture  into  another  immense  cask.  The 
fruit  rolls  about  and  disappears  under  the  relent¬ 
less  wooden  shoes,  while  the  vigorous  move¬ 
ments  are  regulated  by  a  country  song.  We 
b.ave  yet  to  witness  another  process,  fur  the 
crush^  grapes  are  to  be  pressed  for  the  purpose 
01  making  brandy.  In  this  case  a  pressoir  b  re¬ 
sorted  to ;  it  b  a  rustic  c^tan  which  the  men 
turn  with  great  vigor.  ’The  second  press6e  b 
used  for  the  preparation  of  eau  de  vie. 

Lastly,  ■we  find  ourselves  in  the  midst  of  the 
wine-shop,  for  single  and  elderly  men  prefer  the 
tavern  to  the  court-yard  before  described. 
They  have  besides  the  inestimable  advantage  of 
sundry  greasy  packs  of  cards,  the  absence  of 
which  would  leave  a  blank  in  a  French  peasant’s 
life. 


HINISTERINO  ANOBLS. 

The  engraving  on  page  533  remibcs  but  little 
explanation  at  our  hands.  It  teds  its  own  story 
of  human  suffering  and  human  charity.  The 
hospitals  in  our  great  cities  afford  a  wide  sphere 
for  women  —  a  sphere  wherein  they  may  do 
very  noble  work  without  losing  those  womanly 
attributes  which  a  few  of  them  seem  dbposed  to 
consider  so  troublesome.  That  so  many  of  our 
wives  and  daughters  have  found  an  active  field 
for  the  exercise  of  their  sympathy  and  their 
gracious  giffs  in  the  wards  of  our  private  and 
public  hospitals,  is  one  of  the  notable  results  of 
the  woman  movement. 


A88EMDLAOE  OV  OBAND-DCKB8. 


There  are  only  three  apecies  of  owls  in  Eu¬ 
rope  known  by  naturalists,  namely  the  great 
1,  the  ' 


or  eagle  owl,  the  long-eared  owl,  and  the  small 
or  scuop-car^  owl.  The  family  represented  in 
a  very  life-like  manner  by  Bodmer  in  the  pic¬ 
ture  on  pages  584-5  belongs  to  the  first  category. 
The  eagle-owl,  like  all  bMs  of  its  class,  shuns 
the  day-light,  but  can  endure  it  better  than 
most  of  the  other  night-birds.  It  b  too  well 
known  to  require  any  detaib  urith  respect  to  its 
form  and  plum.age ;  we  ^ivc  therefore  only  a  few 
facts  concerning  its  habits  of  life,  which  l>y  their 
pixaliarity  have  proliably  given  rise  to  many 
frightful  tales  and  made  the  owl  a  bird  of  evil 
omen  to  credulous  or  superstitious  person.^. 

Its  flight  begins  first  afler  twilight  has  set  in. 
That  b  the  moment  it  leaves  its  retreat  in  the 
wood.s,  or  its  still  more  cherished  haunt  in  some 
unfrequented  ruin.  When  the  day-light  begins 
to  break,  it  hmens  back  to  its'  refuge,  well 
aware  that  any  delay  would  expose  it  to  a  cer¬ 
tain  onslaught  of  all  the  day-birds. 

The  eagle-owl  preys  upon  several  kinds  of 
game,  as  young  hares,  rabbits,  and  sometimes 
even  deer-calves.  It  feeds  also  upon  weod- 


mices,  moles  and  rata,  which  it  swallows  whole, 
having  first  hrnised  their  bones  and  bead  wi  h 
iu  beak.  The  period  during  which  the  eagle- 
owl  makes  most  depredations  is  when  she  has 
brought  forth  her  young.  The  nest,  which  b 
ordinarily  made  in  the  hollow  of  some  old  tree, 
b  the*  replete  with  provisions  of  all  kinds.  In 
Europe  tne  eagle-owl  is  offenest  met  with  in 
Germany.  It  b  evident  from  the  picture  that 
Bodmer  has  studied  it  with  the  care  which  he  be¬ 
stows  upon  all  the  subjects  he  selects  for  delin¬ 
eation. 


THE  DEAD  OF  LB  BODROET. 

On  the  30th  of  October,  1370,  after  a  sharp 
battle,  the  Prussians  recaptured  Le  Bourget,  a 
little  village  to  the  north  of  Parb,  which  they 
had  lost  a  few  days  before,  and  wliich  was 
held  by  a  gallant  body  of  some  sixL^n 
hundred  Mobiles.  Of  these,  the  coromandi-r, 
Barochc,  and  three  hundred  and  thirteen  of  hb 
men  were  killed,  and  the  remaining  twelve 
hundred  taken  prisoners  and  sent  to  Ger¬ 
many.  The  Parisians  determin'Nl  to  celebrate, 
the  anniversary  by  a  commemorative  service 
consecrating  the  graves  of  those  who  di>  d  on 
the  field  of  battle.  Accordingly,  on  the  30th  of 
last  October,  crowds  of  people  flocked  to  the 
little  village,  and  amongst  them  the  surviving 
comrades  of  the  dead  now  returned  from  Ger¬ 
many.  The  little  village  church  was  decorated 
outside  with  palm  festoons  and  tricolor  trophies, 
while  the  inside  was  hung  with  black.  In  the 
centre  aisle  stood  a  catafalque  with  the  uniforms 
and  insignia  of  a  Mobile  and  a  Franc-Tircur 
laid  upon  it.  The  crowd  was  so  great  that 
numbers  of  people  had  to  stop  outside,  where 
the  wcll-knotvn  band  of  the  Garde  R^publimine 
also  stood  and  played  funeral  marches.  The 
Requiem  Mass  was  chanted  inside  by  the  priests 
and  chorbters,  headed  by  the  Bishop  of  Limo¬ 
ges.  Thb  over,  a  procession  was  formed,  and 
the  crowd  adjourned  to  the  grave,  which  had 
been  surrounded  by  a  railing,  and  simply  deco¬ 
rated  with  a  few  flowers  and  evergreens.  A 
mast  decorated  with  ambulance  and  tricolored 
flags,  and  liearing  an  escutcheon  with  the  names 
of  the  regiments  engaged,  had  also  been  erected 
at  each  comer.  It  was  here  that  the  artist 
made  bis  sketch  for  the  engraving  printed  on 
page  589.  Inside  the  railing  was  an  altar  cov¬ 
ert  with  black  cloth  Itearing  a  crucifix  and 
some  flowers,  while  a  harmonium  was  placed  in 
the  foreground.  Prayers  were  said,  a  hymn 
sung,  and  then  the  priest  preached  a  touching 
sermon  on  the  glory  of  patriotbm  and  of 
dying  for  one’s  country.  At  the  close  of  the 
discourse  Gen.  Bellemarre,  the  commander  at 
St.  Denis  at  the  time  of  the  battle,  came  for¬ 
ward  to  explain  why  he  did  not  render  assist¬ 
ance  to  the  dead  heroes  a  year  ago.  He  was 
hissed,  however,  and  a  cry  of  a  bos  Bellemarre 
was  favorably  received  by  the  crowd.  ’Phe  gen¬ 
eral  was  doubly  unfortunate,  as  the  Government 
subsequently  adjudged  him  thirty  days’  impris¬ 
onment  for  speaking  in  uniform  and  without 
permission  from  hb  superiors. 


WAITING  FOR  THE  HORSE-CARS. 


Persons  acquainted  with  Boston  will  recog¬ 
nize  the  locality  indicated  in  Mr.  Sheppard’s 
sketch  on  page  593,  as  the  cheerful  front  of  the 
“  Old  Granary  Burying  Ground,”  adjoining 
Park-Street  Church  on  'rremont  Street  Almost 
anv  time  of  day  groups  of  men,  women  and 
children  may  be  seen  there,  leaning  against  the 
wall,  or  on  the  English  elms  that  furabh  shade 
in  summer  and  protection  from  wind  in  winter, 
or  walking  back  and  forth  with  melancholy 
step  and  slow,  waiting  for  the  right  horse-car  to 
pass.  It  b  one  feature  of  the  total  depravity  of 
things,  that  the  right  car  is  the  last  one  to  come 
along,  —  South  Boston,  Boston  Neck,  Norfolk 
House,  Egleston  Square,  Mount  Pleasant,  and 
other  cars  pass  with  a  promptness  and  ftequen- 
cy  almost  sublime ;  but  the  car  which  you  must 
take  drags  its  slow  length  along  tediously  out 
of  time,  and  imperils  several  of  your  more  sus¬ 
ceptible  virtues.  Mr.  Sheppard  cannot  be  ac¬ 
cused  of  minbtering  to  the  vanity  of  Boston¬ 
ians  in  respect  to  beauty ;  to  us  who  are  accus¬ 
tomed  to  seeing  such  groups,  and  who  know  how 
to  look,  there  appear  a  great  many  fairer  faces 
than  he  has  represented. 


Miss  NEILSON  AS  REBECCA. 


We  present  on  page  596  a  portrait  of  Miss  Neil- 
son,  —  a  favorite  young  London  actress,  —  in  the 
.character  of  Rebecca,  the  fair  daughter  of  Isaac 
of  York.  Of  Miss  Neilson’s  personal  channs 
we  can  form  an  idea  from  the  engraving.  Of 
her  quality  as  an  actress  we  must  accept  the 
verdict  of  the  foreign  pens.  “  At  the  present 
time,”  says  a  London  critic,  “  when,  in  spite  of 
the  multiplication  of  theatres,  there  b  a  great 
dearth  of  performers,  especially  among  the  fair 
sex,  capable  of  delineating  the  loftier  cmoiious 
of  the  numan  breast,  the  critic  b  disposed  to 
accord  a  more  than  usually  hearty  welcome  to 
Mi.ss  Neilson  as  an  actress  who  cotnbines  the 
most  painstaking  devotion  to  her  art  with  an  un¬ 
usual  share  of  histrionic  geniu.?.  W orthy  interpre¬ 
ters  of  Sbakspeare’g  heroines  are  rarely  to  be  met 
with,  and  it  b  therefore  with  the  more  pleasure  that 
we  record  that  Mi.ss  Ncilson’s  groatest  successes 
have  been  achieved  i:i  Shakspoarion  charoctei'S, 
especially  in  that  of  Juliet.  It  is,  perhaps, 
scarcely  necessary  to  add  that  Miss  Neilson  pos¬ 
sesses  a  third  qu'iiiacatiun  which,  united  with 
genius  and  enthusiasm,  renders  her  Juliet  a 
most  fascinating  creation,  namely,  the  attraction 
of  unusual  personal  beauty.  Juliet  w.as  the 
choraeter  iu  which  she  made  her  first  appearance 


on  the  stage.  The  place  was  Margate,  .and  the 
d^hotante  was  only  fifteen,  aliout  the  same  age 
as  Shakspeare  attributes  to  his  preeociens  hcre- 
ine.  In  July,  1865,  Mbs  Neilson  appeared  for 
three  weeks  at  the  New  Royalty  Theatre  as 
Juliet,  and  for  a  few  nights  as  Julia  in  tho 
Ihmehback,  and  as  Pauline  in  the  Lady  of  Lyons. 
It  b  interesting  to  rpinember  that  two  ladies, 
once  of  eminent  dramatic  reputation,  but  now 
long  since  departed  from  the  stag»‘,  were  present 
at  these  performances,  and  expressed  their  de¬ 
light.  One  was  the  Dowager  Countess  of 
Essex,  formerly  celebrated  as  Miss  Stephens ; 
the  other  was  Lady  Becher  equally  appreciated 
by  a  former  generation  of  playgoers,  under  her 
maiden  n.imc  of  O’Neill.  In  the  spring  of  tho 
]irescnt  year  she  took  a  provincial  tour  with 
Amy  R<jf'Siirt,  and  in  Mancluster  played  Shak- 
apearian  characters  for  a  month  to  very  large 
bouses,  Juliet  for  a  fortnight,  and  Uosaliud  tor  a 
fortnight.  In  Septemlicr  Mbs  Neilson  appear -d 
at  Drury  Lane  as  Rebecca,  and,  independently 
of  the  splendor  of  spectacle,  it  b  doubtful 
whether  tV  fair  daughter  of  Isaac  of  York  has 
ever  been  more  adequately  or  mure  fascinating¬ 
ly  represented.” 


DISCOCNT  DAT  AT  THE  BANK  OF  ENGLAND. 

There  is  a  separate  office  at  the  Bank  of 
England  for  discjutiting  bills,  called  the  Dis¬ 
count  Office.  ’The  Bank' employs  a  considerable 
amount  of  its  usu.al  deposits  'in  thb  kind  of 
security,  and  any  person  carrying  on  a  respect¬ 
able  businios  in  London,  and  properly  iutro- 
duced,  may  send  in  bills  daily  fur  discount,  the 
quality  of  the  bilb  and  the  amount  to  be 
grantixl  being  subject  to  the  approval  of  the 
directors.  Extreme  care  b  requir'd  in  the 
management  of  thb  description  of  security,  as 
great  dependence  b  placed  on  the  Bank  to  sup¬ 
ply  additional  funds  at  perio.b  of  excessive 
speculation.  If  at  such  times  any  suddim  ap¬ 
prehension  of  an  approaching  scarcity  of  capi¬ 
tal  should  occur,  no  rise  in  the  rate  of  discount 
at  the  Bank  will  immediately  check  the  demand ; 
on  the  contrary,  for  a  certain  time  the  very 
opposite  effect  may  be  produced,  and  it  b  there¬ 
fore  very  necvtssary  for  the  Bank  to  have  other 
sources  on  which  it  may  dejiend  for  a  supply  of 
money  on  such  occasions.  Any  change  in  the 
bank  rate?  b  accordingly  the  eager  demand  of 
all  interested  in  hill-broking,  stock-broking,  and 
the  manifold  forms  of  speculation  going  on  in 
the  city  and  ail  great  centres  of  trade.  The 
Bank  directors  formally  sit  on  ’fhursday,  and 
decide  generally  by  twelve  o’clock  whether  any 
or  what  alteration  shall  be  made.  On  impor¬ 
tant  occasions  thb  becomes  one  o’clock,  wnen 
the  passages  of  the  Bank  arc  completely  blocked 
with  messengers,  telegraph  boys,  and  clerks 
wailing  anxiously  for  roe  Court  to  rise.  The 
betting  b  lively,  for  there  b  almost  a  threatened 
reliellion  outside  to  induce  the  Bank  to  lower 
the  rate,  and  opinions  arc  evenly  balanced; 
but  prudence  prevails,  and  the  rate  n.-raains  the 
same.  When  it  b  decided  a  IxiorJ  is  held  up  te 
view,  and  all  rush  olf  to  be  the  first  to  make 
use  of  the  knowledge.  Those  who  have  seen 
the  board  refuse  to  tell  those  who  have  not 
seen  it  the  secret  they  have  Icarn.-d,  and  conse¬ 
quently  a  great  deal  of  chailing  b  the  result. 
The  Bank  Directors  arc  the  great  arbiters  ;  all 
shape  their  transactions  by  their  tiat,  and  thsir 
sagacity  has  come  to  be  acknowledged  and  al¬ 
most  unquestioned.  Now  that  the  submarias 
cable  has  placed  us  within  daily  communication 
with  London,  the  decisions  of  the  Discount 
Office  are  very  closely  watched  by  financial 
circles  in  all  our  great  cities. 


DEPOSITING  THE  ELCHO  CHALLENGE  SHIELD 
AT  GUILDHALL. 


This  prize,  .os  perhaps  most  of  our  readeis 
are  aware,  b  competed  for  every  year  at  Wim- 
blcton  by  the  volunteer  representatives  of  Eng¬ 
land,  Scotland,  and  Ireland.  The  Engliro 
Eight  has  been  successful  seven  times,  and  the 
Scottbh  thrice ;  but  daring  the  lost  two  or  thiee 
contests,  the  Irish  marksmen  ran  thsir  competi¬ 
tors  very  close.  Two  years  ago  the  trophy 
was  won  by  the  Scottbh  Eight,  who,  for  tht 
time,  placed  it  in  the  custody  of  the  Lord  Pro¬ 
vost  of  Edinburgh.  Last  year  tlie  Bngfbh 
lieing  victorious,  they  resolved  to  follow  ths 
Scottbh  example,  and  asked  the  Lord  Mayor 
to  take  care  of  their  prize.  He  apwed  to  do  aa, 
and  it  was  kept  in  the  Guildhall  until  its 
removal  to  Wimtdeton.  England  having  b«en 
again  successful  thb  summer,  the  trophy,  barms 
on  a  gun-carriage,  was  taken  on  Saturday,  tha 
4th  of  November,  along  the  Thames  Embank¬ 
ment  and  Queen  Victoria  Street  to  the  Gui.d- 
hall  by  tlie  eight  competitors.  At  the  Guildhall 
they  were  received  by  five  of  the  City  Cmrpa 
which  mustered  strongly,  and  by  a  detachment 
of  the  Honorable  Artillery  Company.  On  a 
rabifl  d  iu  at  th;  easteru  end  were  th«  Lord 
Mayor  an  d  Sh  ri.ri  and  a  number  of  visitors, 
including  the  Baroness  Burdett-Coutts.  On 
the  arrival  of  the  Eight  with  the  trophy,  tha 
Volunteers  presented  arm.s,  and  the  campany 
raised  a  hc.irty  chei-r,  which  was  renewed  when 
the  successful  competitors,  boaring  tha  shield 
on  their  shoulders,  advanocAl  tm  the  ftoat  mf  tho 
dab,  and  saluted  the  Lord  Mayer.  Mr.  Walls, 
M.  P.,  then  made  a  speech,  the  Lord  Mayor 
responded,  and  the  shield  was  restored  ta  its 
accustomed  place  on  the  wolb  of  tha  Guild- 
ha.l. 


The  Chicago  Post  says  thw  bell  wmm  by  tha 
cow  that  kicked  over  tha  lamp  that  sat  fire  to 
Chicago  b  on  exhibition  in  that  sity  in  sixty- 
one  dmaramt  plaaas. 
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EVERY  SATURDAY. 


[Decembf-r  16,  1871. 
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t)£POSlTINO  TBE'ELCHO  CHAUU^GE  SHIELD  AT  GUILDHALL. 


